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PREFACE. 


Db 1 E 2 —- 1 


the title of the PuPIL. OE PLEASURE, exempli- 
fied that part of a late celebrated ſyſtem, which 
led immediately to voluptuouſneſs, hypocriſy, 


and ſeduQtion. It was, therefore, a faint marx 


for literary ridicule. The peculiar ſucceſs of | 
my undertaking, and the general eſteem it wa 


maintains, (notwithſtanding the wilful, or the 


ignorant, perverſions of a few individuals, who 
affected ta have their (cruples concerning, the 
character of Sealey) convince me that I did not 
write in vain. 


hh, 3 ſomething very eſſential yet 
remains to he done. There is a much better, as 
woll as a much more brilliant, Hhiſiem ill to be 
illuſtrated ; ; the ſyſtem of integrity and TR TH. 


| 


A WORK _—_ is in the 1 * 


\ | 
\- 


Tus is attempted n the preſent performance,, 


where the reader will ſee, in contraſt to the Pu- 


pil of Pleaſure, a character of a very different co- 
louring figure before him. One, who, though 
even more accompliſhed than SEDLEY, with all 
his fire, ſpirit and opportunity, as well as every 


pirſondl! advantage, employs each in the cauſe, 
not of ruin, but nix. | | 


IT 


TALFAG HH 
' | IT, has/been-endeavoured alſo, that the ſcenes, 
in which, this new perſonage is engaged, ſhould 
be ſo diſpoſed, as to give full ſcope for all that is 
juſt, affecting and ennobled, without departing 
from human nature. The Hero of this produc- 
tion, like that of the other, hath many ſtruggles, 
and many anxieties; for virtue (with reſpe& to 
ordinary ſucceſſes and rewards) is not always for- 
tunate : but between the two heroes there is, 
throughout their adventures, this diſtinguiſhing 
difference; the one hath the pangs of remorſe ſu- 
peradded to thoſe of ſhame and deſpair; and the 
ſufferings of the other, like the agonies of a Meſ- 
ſiah, are always for the truth, and for the happi- 
neſs of others. All that the beſt men in the 
world can ſay to themſelves is comprized in this 
couplet of the poet. 


40 T's not in mortals to command ſucceſs, 
* Bur w*ell do more, Sempronius, we'll deſerve it.“ 


_ TazrE have been thoſe (whether in the ſpirit 
of criticiſm, or from principle, I cannot tell) who 
have warned the young and ſober againſt the 
warmth of character in the Pupil of Pleaſure : 
ſurely, a little thinking might reconcile to them, 
(as to the reſt of the world) the propriety of 
| painting vice in ſtrong colours, in order to bring 
it into contempt. That very SEDLEY, who | 
ſets,out, with all, the graces of Cheſterfield i in his 


train, ſoon. loſes his credit with the reader; he "4 


| fades, towards the concluſion, more and more in 


ry page; and at laſt he becomes a deſperate,, 
- „ e 
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deteſted man, on whoſe grave even Pity herſelf, . 


can ſcarce be prevailed on to ſhed a tear. 


Is, however, this objection, in the breaſt of 
any one, ſtill ſubſiſts againſt me, it would be a 
piece of juſtice not unworthy the true critic, if 
he would take upon him to recommend the cha- 
racter of Captain Carliſle in this work, as offici- 
ouſly as he has diſcommended that of Mr. SeD-- 
LEY, in the other. In real fact, SEDLEY is the 
ſhade which will ſet CAR LIsLE in the proper 
hight; and, although the ſtories through which I 
have conveyed the moral, are utterly different, 
yet thoſe, who are candid enough to conceive a 
book of this kind may be made /y/tematic, and 
who may read the two performances together, 
will, I flatter myſelf, perceive a connexion (with 


regard to ſyſtem) not wholly inappoſite. 


In fine, Scaley is a monſter, and Carliſſe is a 
man. Let them be accurately compared, and 
read only with this view, whenever they are in 
the hands of the young. As SEDLEY is the ob- 
ject of eſcape and abhorrence; CARLI1sLE is that 
of intimacy and imitation, He is much embar- 
raſſed, but he has honour to bear him up: he is 
ly plunged in difficulty, that his truth 
might be the more tried; and that, bring tried, 
it might, like fine gold from the fire, come forth 
the purer. He is Sedley's oppoſite in every parti- 


cular, except the attractions of form (which were 


given to SEDLEY alſo only to render Cheſter field- 


im more exact). CARLISLE protects the inno- 
l cence 


— — 
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Wy cence that be might have deſtroyed; he ſpares 
e chaſtity that he might have violated; he en- 
2} deavours to preſerve the wife, whom he might 
have ruined : he has all the policy of prudence, 
IJ without deviating from truth : he is graced with 
every poliſhing ornament of charaQter :, - inſtead 
of . he enriches ſociety. 04 11:4 


0 THAT the hero of the preſent work might 
= have. every u/tzmate advantage, ſoas to bring the. 
F moral which his adventures convey, more forcibly - 
home to the buſineſs and boſom of the reader, he 
= appears, at different times, in all the amiable 
bis of which his picture is ſuſceptible, 
= Amongſt theſe, the honour of his friendſhips, 
the tenderneſſes of his love, the delicacy of his 
ſufferings, . his diſcretion, under embarraſſments, 
and his courage in exigencies, will not eſcape the 
attentive reader. It ſhould be noted, alſo, that 
the contraſt of the preſent, with the former per- 
formance, receives ſtill greater force, by the iin+ 
troduction of other ſketches which will be found 
here; particularly the ſhort ſcenes that belong 
to Mr, Henry Hewſon, and his brother. Theſe 
characters are, interwoven, not ſo much to en- 
liven, and relieve the deepneſs of the pathetic in 
the other parts, as to give greater elueidation to 
the Item. With the like view, the characters 
of the fighting Medway, and the fearful, frolick- 
ſome Sir Andrew Flight, have been admitted, as | 
have thoſe of Mr. Laſcelles, the Marchioneſs of 
N“, and Lucia De Grey. It is hoped, theſe 
all Pome the moral as much as they contribute 
| to 


G — — 


- 


X r d 


to the intereſts of tlie fable: for example, Sedley, 9 9 
the Pupil of Plexſure, was uniformly vicious, "* 


deceitful, and reprobate, and therefore died. 


Captain Carliſie, the Tutor of Truth, is inva- il 
riably juſt, ingenuous, and good, and therefore 
lives. Hedley often felt the ſtroke of ill ſucceſs, 
but conſoled himſelf in the worſt of times with 
the hope of accompliſhing his wicked wiſhes at ll 

laſt. Carlifie is ſenſible of diſappointment too, 
but is kept from paroxiſms of deſpair by « ſilent Wl 


appeal to his conſcience; Laſcelles is at once 


rakiſh, falſe, diſſolute, and therefore meets with Wl 


puniſhment. Ihe Marchiontſs of N * **; though 
pitiable, is alſo an object of terror to be held u 105 
to the female world, ſince the ſame imprude 
will naturally lead to the ſame misfortunes. The 
Earl and Counteſs of Bliſſingbourne are brought 
into this work, to ſhew, that, true politeneſs and 
the Graces, are charms independent of mere rank, 
titles, or eſtate: the family of the Htwſon! are 
ere, to prove, that true politeneſt and the Grates 
re not to be bought, as mere marketable com- 
modities, whenever a Han happens to have money 
to ſpare; and to prove likewiſe, that neither 
kuſtie manners on the one hand, nor bookiſh pe- 
dantry on the other, will enable men to leave the 
farm houſe and the cloyſter, to figure, more 
reſpectably, in a ſtate of desen In full ops 
N to thefe, therefore, the Hero of this 
ork is produced, He is as truly polite as he'is 


truly generous, and, agreenble to the title given. 


to him at ſetting ub oy * 1 of, 


Tuurn. 
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- 4 Helter Skelter Hall. 
; Mr. HxNRT Hrwsox to Mr. GAR E 
55 | Hewson. 

he 5 Ong 3 

M Brother GAB, 

id | 
#4 Accorpixg to cuſtom, I am to fend you 
0 joy upon the caſſion of grandfather's Healing off. 
2 As you and I were in at the death, and got ſuch 
1 a ſwinging edition to our fortune, it would be 
y the moſt ungratefull:t thing in the world not to 
r pray for the peace of the old fellow's ſoul, ſeeing 
- too, that his body is now out of the way, Our 
e Parſon ſays, it behoves us to direct a bit of a mo- 
* nument to his memory: for my part, I ſee no 
* matter in theſe ſame monuments: none of the 
= folk of our country need to be told what con-- 
) cerns old Heidedger Hewſon ; and ſo, what's the 
3 uſe of making a long preachment, and flouriſhing 
5 N upon a marble ſlab, about a dead man ? 


nd 


— 


OL, I, 3 Parſon 
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Parſon prates ſo much about gratitude, that I 


begin to think he magines we ought to tell it 
on tomb-ſtone about our fortune. As *tis a 


ſtrange affair altogether, I have a good mine to 


do this—nay, I have already drawn up a piece 
of writing, which-I ſend. you: let me know in 
your anſwer by Nicholas the carrier, whether 
_ *twill do, and whether you will be half the mo- 
ney towards the direction of the monument, ſee- 
ing as how, gold letters, and church maſonry, 
and indeed all buſineſs about dead corpſe, 
comes heavy. But yet, I think, we ought to 
touch off the old fellow with a few flouriſhes, ſee- 
ing that ſomebody may do the ſame for us one 


day or another. Let me know how you feel 


yourſelf, ſince you became a man of fortune, Do 
you eat, ſleep, talk, walk as you did ?—PFor my 


part—but I won't tell you a ſillabel, "till you 


anſwer me. I ſhall only ſay, at preſent, that I 
find I am no more the man I was ſince my for- 


tune, than a hare is like a hand-ſaw, Never» 


theleſs, — | 
Ils am, as much as ever, 
Your loving brother, 
to command, 
HARRY HZWSo N. 


* 
— 
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I ha'n't the gift of writing; ſo, maybe you 
won't eaſily hit of my letter: beſides, my head 
aches with thinking about my fortune, and then, 
I am as ſtupid as a hound. Wife is turned a 
madcap, ſo I don't mention her, only juſt to tell 
you ſhe an't the woman ſhe was, 


WT” The incloſed Epitaph, 
Intended by Mr. H. HES ox for his grandfather 
Hz1pzDGxR's Monument. 


_ (or Hereabouts) 
Lies Mr. Heidedger Hetw/on, 
Who having No Son, 

Nor Daughter , 
- To come ater, 
Did, when he was but bone and ſkin, 
Leave all to us, his next of kin 
Wherefore this marble ſlab 
(Out of reſpect, | 
To ſhew we don't negleQ,) 
Was built by I, and Gas, 
 Hznky Hzwsox. 
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L E'TT'8*E-8. 
Mr. GABRIET to Mr. HENRY HEWSIx. 


| Sombre Hedges. 
Brother HENRY, | | | 


17. any thing which W to "that aweful 
period, to which all human beings are precipi-, 
tating, and to which all that hath vivification 
muſt ſoon arrive—that period, whereto every 
thing that is now ſporting in the Jollities of ſa- 


nity muſt ſooner or later come I ſay, brother, 


were it poſſible for any thing ſo aweful, ſo mo- 
ral, ſo moving, ſo—all that—to ſuffer the face 
to be upon the ſmile, I could border upon the ſim- 
per at certain turns in your epiſtle. There are 
ſome few words in your favour miſ-ſpelled : for 
inſtance; the words caſſion, preachment, magines, 
corpſeſſes, & e. have not yet come under thoſe 
eyes which have, from firſt to laſt, dipt into 
twenty thouſand compoſitions, Neither | is your 


epitaph devoid of inaccuracies : there being nei- 


ther pathos in your poetry, nor chaſtity in your 
rhyme, all which is abſolutely neceſſary to the 


preſent times. No ſon does not echo very me- 


lodiouſly to H:wſon : daughter and ater might be 
improved: Ain and tin are ſo very near, my 
dear HEN RT, that they abſolutely ſeem one 
fleſh ; their /ounds are too fimilar : reſpect and 


le wy do: but ab and Gab are the moſt 


N . 
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. prepoſterous words that ever terminated in the 
way of verſe, ſince rhyming began : nor is a 
tombſtone, with any propriety, called a marble 
ſlab,—No, HARRY, no—your meaning is, as it 
_ ought to be: but, for your poetry, the leſs you 
have to do with the Muſes the better : at leaſt 
wait a little till my dictionary comes out, and 
then if you have but a ray of Apollo, it will 
have it out of you; for I will take on me to 
ſay no work extant, that is, or that Hall be, will 
give a man ſuch a knack, or kindle in him ſuch 
a ſuror Phabi, as I may call it, as my dictionary. 


As to the monument, I cheriſh your Parſon's 
idea, and will readily pay my quota. Pray ſub- 
mit to your clerical friend, who, doubtleſs, is a 
judge of theſe matters, the following inſcription, 
»Tis written calamo currente, and therefore its 
purities are queſtionable, but the idea is * 
as competent as it ſhould be, ; 

INSCRIPTION, '4 
The Tenderneſs of Conſanguiniiy, | 
;,, Warmed by BenefatQtion 
In the Boſom of two Brothers, 
HENRY and GABRIEL, ' 
| Hath cauſed p 
To be indented upon the unconſcious Marble, 
'Theſe Letters of Gratitude 
To the Memory | Ry 


HzIDzDokR Hxwsox, Eſd. 


1 
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Who, tho? baſking in the Benignance of Fortune, 
Was venerated by the Poor: - 
And whoſe Longevity, tho! it brought on Imbecillity, 4 3 
Was not burthenſoms 4 
_ To his Family. CR x 


my 
'Y 7 
14 


I wrt reply, brother HENRV, by poſt, to 
the other parts of your letter. N1icHoLAs 
waits for this, ſo that I cannot be explicit, and 
beſides which, 1 am as little as you the man! 
Was, tho' I am, always, 

Vour affe ctionate brother, 
GA RET HEWSON, 


LETTER m 
Mr. HzxRVY to Mr. GABRIEL, 
In anſwer. 


Ir: a lye, Gan; it's all a confounded lye ; 
you are juſt the man you ever was to a T: or, if 
there is any alteration, 'tis ninety times nine out of 
a hundred for the worſe. . You was always a fel- 
ler who run rambling round about a ſtory, and 
never come to the end ot; you know you was. 
You always talked forty times more than needs 
muſt, and the devil a word did you ſay to the pint, 
ater all, Thof you are a fine ſcholar, Pl make © 
five words go better to a bargain than you can 
ten, at any time: cuſs me, if I believe you un- 


Z derſtand half you tay, * Don't you re- 
N member 


- 
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member, once at Skelter wake, when a lady, 
your partner, fainted away with dancing, and 
loſt her handkerchief, you ſaid—T ſhall never 
forget it—* the ſudorifical drops ſtood on azure 
Herebtad, when the poor . wench might have 
8WEATED (for that, it ſeems, was your mean- 
ing) her heart out for you; for the devil an 
inch will you ſtir when that flea bites, till all 
that is in your c erinkum- erankum cranium 
comes out, And pray, wiſe Sir, who is obliged 
to underſtand your grecum, latinum lingo, do 
you think? [ was not eramb'd with ſuch eonun- 
drums when I was young, and I ant ſorry for it, 
now I'm turn'd of thirty, 


WIr u regard to the anſwer you have made 
me, 'tis no anſwer at all: inſtead of talking of 
your old grandfather's monument, you have 
been ptaguing yourſelf with my noon, and Hew= — _ | 
fon, daughter and ater, kin and tin, Gab and „lab; . N 
though, if the truth were known, they are aas - 
good as your cillity and gevity, uignance and gut & 

nity, and the like. And as to your dictionary, it 

may go, for HARRY. To cut the matter ſhort, 
brother, I wrote to you a very civil, reaſonable 
letter, and in return, you have ſent me a euſſed 

thing of which I can make neither head nor 
tail, only I can ſee plain enough that you think 
yourſe]}f a very clever fellow, and 1 no wiſer: 
than I ſhould be: for that matter, GAB, none 
of your family were conjurors, and I don't be- 
lie ve you are the ſenſibleſt o' um neither. But to 
** . come 
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come to the point: do you chooſe to anſwer my 
letter? Saying I write like a fool, is ſaying no- 
thing, I want to know whether, ſetting aſide 
your Greek and Latin, you are the man you 
was, I have reaſons good for axing this, and if 
you don't like to make anſwer, why you have 
only to ſay. ſo, and you never ſhall be troubled 


agen by | 
Henry Hxwsox. 


„ 


Ro BERT DE Grey, Eſq; to Mr. GABRIEL 
HEwsON, 


Prudence Green. 


Dear Warp, 


You did ill, to reply ſo ſeverely as you 
ſeem to have done, to your brother HENRY: 
literature, you know, i is not his province, and be- 
ſides, if it were, you ſhould not touch him on a 
part where every man upon earth is ſuſceptible 
of ſmart. A perſon may ever receive a wound, 
if you aim at his underſtanding. My dear and 
amiable Ward, Mr. Carliſſe, is ſo aware of this, 
that, though he is never guilty of a falſhood, I 
do not think he ever hurt a man in hi own ef. . 
tem, in his life. I expe@ you will pay ſo much 
honour to an old friend's advice as to make all 
up with HE NR directly. He is a very honeſt, 


odd man: you have read and lived to little ef» 
| ſeQ, 


F3-3 
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ea, if you do not believe there are ſome things 


to pardon in yourſelf, Adieu! 
| ROBERT DE Gary, 


1ST T E R 
Mr. GABRIEL to Hzxar Hzweov. 


I MEAN I no ill-nature to my dear Henry 
by my laſt—fraternal tranquillity is the firſt with 
of my heart; and I write this haſty note, to 
crave pardon for having unintentionally offended 
him, whom the feelings of a brother, as well as 

the ſovereign | laws of Nature, our imperial miſ- 
treſe, conjoin to render dear as “ the racgy 


drops“ that animate the pulſe of 
| GapRIEL HEWSON. | 


- I will reply to your firſt letter, fully,. 
to-morrow ; and depoſit with you all the ſecrets. 
that are in the receſſes of my ſoul. wet 


LETTER VL 
| Mr Hzxay to Mr. GABRIEL Hzewsov. 
Dear Over, * 1 
Exouch ſaid. I wiſh I had hold of your 


hand, that I might ſhake it: if it was not for 
thoſe curſed fellows, Ocrates, Ophacles, Trully,. 


and' Omare, who, ſometimes, put you almoſt 


B 3 | beſt tae. 


To THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 
befide yourſelf, I know we ſhould never exchange 
a warm word, I lov'd you when you was not 
worth a coat off and a coat on: I like you nei- 
ther more nor leſs, now you are worth ten thou- 
ſand pound. So write me all about what I de- 
ſire, and Iwill then tell you why. 
I am, in good will, 
Your loving brother, 
HENRY HEWSON. 


LE T-T- ER ; VI 


Cs 


Mrs. HENRIEK T IT a HzwsOox to Miſs Dr GRkv. 
Madam, 


| Tur E pleafure I . in your company 
this ſeaſon at Helter Skelter Hall muſt, of ne- 
ceſſity, be poſtponed till the ſummer following, 
Every thing is at ſixes and fevens z beſides which, 
the large addition to my fortune makes it very 
improper I ſhould ſee my friends in the hugger= 
Wugger manner | did, while I was as poor av my 
neighbours, I have poſitively found out, my 
dear Dx Gnuy, that there is not a ſingle room 
in this up and down old manſian fit to fit in, 
much leſs to receive the moſt delicate'of her ſex, 4 
But ſince I am deprived of the pleaſure I ex+« | 
peRted In having you with me, as uſual, I pro- 
poſe to commence a correſpondence with you, 
that I may bl you [rom time to time how we. 


go n 
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go on in thoſe alterations that I am reſolved im- 

meſdiately to make. I deſign to fit up the ſweet- 
ett retreat in the univerſe, your father's not ex- 
cepted—T ſay retreat, becauſe I ſhall occaſion- 
ally retreat to it: for, I certainly ſhall not paſs 
my winters for the future out of Pall-Mall (ht 
is, I think I have heard you ſay, the beſt quar- 
ter of the town) beſides its having the double 
recommendation of being the winter refidence of 


Miſs DE Our. 


Jus eas Iwrit your name, I a to "OY 
at the chimney-piece, and I abſolutely thought 
it had undergone a perfect change within this: 

| week; as, indeed, in my opinion, hath every 
thing about the houſe. I cannot look at an ob- 
jeR in the hall or the great garden that does not 
diſguſt me. Heaven have mercy on mel how 
they wanted taſte in building formerly | Such 
huge, horrid, outward doors, ſtudded with ſuch 
monſtrous knobs of iron; ſuch dreadful arches to 
every entrance, like the porches of ugly ſtone- 
work before a church ſuch corners, lanes, en- 
tries, and alleys, running like. labyrinths through 
every room i the flre- places ſo large, the win« 
dows fo little, the glaſs of them ſo diminutive, . 
the wainſcotings ſo figured, the beams fo bulky, 
and the paſſages ſo dark and dirty, that they 
ſeem built rather to be the dens for beaſts of 

prey, than for ſuch harmleſs little creatures as 
men and women Then the gardens are us hi- 


deous as the habitation: only to think, LVoIA, 
of 
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of a com-ſumed great mote, divided only by 


a naſty drawbridge, running quite round the 
manſion, molt gloriouſly cropped with duck- 
weed, and inviting all the fowls of the air to flap 
their wings and feed about us, to the great an- 
noyance of ſleep and every other comfort, Add 
to this, the gardens themſelvet IT am now lifting 
up my head from the vulgar old table on which 


Tam writing, and lam tuking—l declare to you, 
almoſt with tears in my eyes—a view of our 


precious platform. TI behold in proſpect about 
three acres of ground, as completely murdered 
in the diſpoſition, as a modern gardener could 


wish eight-aud-twenty yew- trees, interſperſed 


with an equal number of boxes and hollies, riſe 
before me, to whole flouriſhing ſhades I am to 
attribute half the vermin that ſwarm like a peſ« 
tilence about us. Tot not the ubominable walls 


that filrreund our dwelling and its environs, be 


forgotteny high above all height 4 brown above 
every thing embrowned, — But 1 have not pati= 
enee to proceed, And ſhall I invite the levely 


Ive to this Gothie feene? Ne, I, vel, 


no; now that kind Fortune hath put it inte my 


power, I will level with the duit this rulneus 


_ building, and raiſe up In Its ſtead fo dif- 
erent a ſtructure, that the very ground ſhall 
thank me for e it aut (o charmingly, The 
moment I have compleated my defign you ſhall 


_ eome aud eontels I have a reliſh for improves 


ments, I have, this moment, the exgd Image 
of my Intentions. Where there are new moun⸗ 
. | talns, 


* 


THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 13 


WT tains, will I make vallies; where there are at 


WW preſent crops of netiles, or vulgar flowers that 
are to me worſe than netiles, will [ ſet rows of 
lilies and beds of roſes; roſes I mean of moſs, 
that ſcarce burſt forth from the bearded bud, 
elegant, ſmall, odoriferous, and not ſuch flaring, 
flaſhing, . old-faſhioned things, av figure away in 
our gurden, that look as if the ſeeds were ſown 
and the trees planted immediately after the fall 
juſt when all the beautiful in Nature firſt felt the - 
curſe upon it. As to the yew'- trees, I will not 
leave one of them alive, no not even that which 


IT { cut into the form of a ſugar-loafz and, ſo in- 


veterate is my vengeance in regard to thele, that 
Iwill, yea even after they are ſell'd make the 
infected wretches perform quarantine at a mile's 


= diſtance, In open air, before I will allow them 


the honour of heing 4urned In my preſence t as to 
my old friend the mate, With whom I have ex- 
changed watry looks, ever ſinee I faw him, I will 
eauſe all his ehannels te be dried up, and terre 
Firma, as brother G An calls it, to flouriſh about 
him, The draw=bridge will I alſo remevey and, 
to ſhew my diſlike and ridicule ef ſueh an an- 
tſque, 1 will ſubſlitute, Y way of mockery and 

the mode, an hal hal in his ſtead, Neither 
| ſhall any * of our 2 furniture fare better, 
for there (hall be a general e/earance, Stage heads 
ſhall give place to Hogarth's prints t family pigs 
tures, notwithſtanding the large ruffs on my 
grandmother's neck, the whiſkers on my great 
unglv's upper lip, and the profuſion of chliterlin 
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on my god-papa's boſom, muſt all yield to po- 
liter decorations.— In ſhort, I will create a pa- 
radiſe about me, and that without delay. In the 
mean time, I will commence the woman of faſhion, 
by giving orders never to be ſeen by any body 
but tradeſmen, till I am all t. rights not even 
by Lucta Ds GREY. Howl ſhall bring Mr. 
Htwson over to this genteel way of thinking, 
I don't know particularly as he is not, you 
know, the beſt bred man in the world, How= 
ever, done it muſt be==that't flat 4 for I eannet 
breathe any longer In fueh a place | Oh Heavens, 
hew have I breath'd ſe leng! It ls equally an afs 
frent le my perſon, my underftanding, and my 
fortune! If any little ernaments ſtrike you, that 
may aſſiſt my feheme of embelliſhing, pray think 
of them in your next, I defign to call one of 
my new rem Lueia's Saloon, Pray, therefore, 

let Luera's fancy aſſiſt me In fitting it up. 
Adleu] Adleu! 
Hunt TTA HuwaoN, 


b. 8, Have you had any news yet of Euptaln : 
CARLIN? | 


=: LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 
Mr. Gantz to Mr. HENRV Hzwsox. 
| Sombre Hedges. 


Ys 8, brother, yes: thou beloved branch of 
the ſame family z thou dear ſeyon of the ſame 

ſtock y 1 again confeſs, I am not, in any degree, 
the man I was, This fudden gale of gay Preſpe- 
ih, whoſe beams are fo burhiſhed to the eyes of 
fragile mortals, hath, I confeſs, a good deal Inter- 
= fupted the economy of my former affairs 4 which 
= were tee ſeanty te diſtratt attention, and tee ab- 
ſtract / ram all cirenmvolntions to require much was 
thematical diligence, Te days belore the ſudden 


of wealth, I was as ſtill and ſtudlous a man, as 
bachelorſhip and neat 644, 118 per annum could 
make me. I had a decent colleAlan of elaſſſes g L 
had Homer, in honeſt ſheepſkin binding Horace, 
with a little edging of golil and Cicero, my dear 
Cleere, With his name upon the buck of every 
volume. I had, befides, juſt fich a houſheld, as 
fulted well the propen/itlet of my ſequeſtered notions. 
f had an old ereature, who prepared my beverages 
and was ſq uſed to my humour, that ſhe always 
went out te egugh, when I was at my ſtugles i I 
had a toothleſs dag, that flept away his leifure, 
and was too feeble ta diſturb me by barking z and 
my eat was the quieteſt animal that ever purred 
E Yo. | | ay 


exit of hm, to whom I am indebted for this weight - 
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at the elbow of a ſcholar in a cloiſter t Sombre 


Hedges were exactly to my paſſion. The two Wi 


prodigious trees, Whoſe aver adowing ramifications 
ſpread, the ſublime of darkneſs vi/ible over N eot⸗ 
tage, gave ſuch a /et=of to my ſtudy, that | was | 
abſolutely the here ef an hermitage, I fat and 
read, till 1 faneled myfelf, in the fervor of the in= IR 
tellefinal feelings, a philefopher in the ſhades. In 
the dim hour of evening I ufed to be the eempa⸗ 
nien ef the ſaoty=pinlened bat, and walked forth 


to meditate on the readings | had made in the day. | 


I rejoiced in the name that the peeple of the vil 
lage gave me, and 1 had a ſecret pride in ſeeing £ 
them in the twilight, ſtealing a look at the learn» 
oil gentleman in the dark houſe ih? midſt of 8am» 
bre Hedges, I was Juſt lighting up my lamp, 
and fitting down te a chapter ot Cicero, with Gri= 
malkin by my ſide, when news of my new honours 
broke like tee mighty a fleed of light, upon the 
ſerenity of my darknefs, I was dazzled, and 
knew not what to do, For want of habitude, 
wealth, like a robe firſt put on, and made wot en- 
fanant te our uſual faſhion, fat uneaſy upon me. 
As my ſau] was not fitted to my fortune, neither 
was my fortune fitted to my ſoul, I hit upon a 
paſſage, where Tully, the prince of Latian elo- 
quence, recommended an equal mind in all revo - 
lutions; an hour before, I ſhould have given to 
the very printed page an holy kiſs of approbation, 
but, at preſent, it was no ſuch matter: —I was 
now to conſider myſelf as maſter of ten thouſand 


pounds, and I was taken ſo unawares that I trim- 
. med 
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ned my lamp in order to ſee the will clearery and 
nen I had the misfortune to find the thing was 
%%, | whs much agitated, and crept at length 
ate the eleſet, which contained the wholefome 
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bed of a feholary upon the fur faee of which I laid 
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neh'd kill the morning: 


ness early, brother, but net te my accuf= 
emed fatisfaftion, for 1 found my feelings were 
IM altered, Thoſe (mall, but dear attentions, which 
the day before belonged to an eſtate of 60% e 
ear, were over, J could not any langer think 1 
Was the proprietor of a ſnug box, when the load 
ok ten thouſand pounds fell abruptly upon my 
ſhoulders in the lump. TI never looked inte a 
= book that whole day, and to ſay truth, I hardly 
8 thought there was a rover In my ſtudy fit te came 
8 into the hand of a man of fortune, Was it net 
ſome Demon, think you, that put it inta my head 
to take down, three days after, the only conromb 
volume in my whole library? and the ſcope of 
this was ta recommend taſte, elegance, faſhion, 
and commerce with men, on purpoſe te give a 
finiſhing to the man of ſpeculation, With an 
avidity for which I deſpiſe myſelf, did | peruſe 
this work quite through, and from that moment 
became a prophane, excentric, diſſipated fellow. 
I ſaid unto the woodman, Fell me thoſe horrid 
trees that hide me from the blooming face of Phæ- 
bus; down inſtantly with theſe children of dark- 
neſs, that there may be light, Iam aſhamed 


dewn, with a heart that threbbed, and a head that = 
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to tell you, that T directed my windows to be 
cleaned 4 yea, even the little lattice that emitted Mi 
ſearee half a ſun-beam into my library, and which if 
was almoſt vegetable with the over-grawth of 
Ivy, did I order to he laid bare to all the ſplen- if 
dars of day—Why ſhould I conceal the moſt | 
exree/ons of my follies? I have at this minute twa 
artificers in my houſe, and perhaps the paſſion 
may gain ſuch ſway in a few hours, that, by to- 
marrow, the corner-ſtone of the building may 
not be ſuffered to ſtand. I am already not the 
dark gentleman of Sombre Hedges, but the poor 
fellow who hath, like a ſwallow in the winter, 
emerged unſeaſonably from his corner, to blind 
himſelf with light. Upon the whole, my heart, 
like my houſe, is totally diſarranged. I pray 
Heaven, yours may be more compoſed, and I . vl 
hope to hear, that your hopes and happineſs ſtand 
_ Juſt where they did, before the death of our kinf- 
man HEI D EDG ER. 
| 0 am, dear brother, 
Your's, 
GABRIEL Hzwson, 


LETTER 
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LETTER IN 
Mr, HZXXVY HewsoN to Mr, GABRIEL, 


In anſwer, 


— I LIK you ten times better than ever; for I 
nds you are as much altered as J am, There 
never was a more miſerable dog than either of 
us. I dare not ſay this before, for fear you 
mould laugh at me; but now, that I find you 
re as ſtrange a fellow as myſelf, I tell you, with- 
out farther permable, that I hant ſhot a partridge 
this three weeks, and my dogs are yelping in the 
_= kennel for ſreſh air and their ſport, People now 
give me ſo much joy when I go about, that I am 
quite miſerable. My wife Hzrrx, too, has 
been at me about pliteneſs, and bids me look in 
the glaſs to ſee if it is not a ſin and a ſhame, for 
ſuch a parſonable man as I to go ſuch a figure, 
and ſhut myſelf up in an old timber houſe among 
hounds and horſes, guns and game traps, She 
ſays I ſhould be a very hi man, if beard was 
ſmoothed oftner, and ruffles put on wriſt-bands, 
after the faſhion of young Captain CARLISLE. 
She ſays, too, we might now alter our courſe of 
life, and live upon our wealth like Mr. and Mrs, 
Somebody, in a different gueſs place than Helter. 
Skelter Hall. Upon this I clapt me on a clean 
ſhirt, and a pair of ſilken ſtockings; after I had 
doft leathern hunting breeches; and, without 


ſhammingy 


' them, and loſt my good-nature, 
ſumedly troubled to know what to dd; and, may- 
| hap, that makes me grow! more than I otherwiſe 
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fhamming, 1 verily thought, what with the po- i * 
der in my hair, and ribbon behind in beau-knot, i: 


not forgetting black erevat, which the jade tied 4 
ſo ay to make me lock — I don't know how—l 8 
was one of your bettermeſt perſons, As I was if 


walking along the large hall thus %% p d, old 
Daſhgrove, the ſetting bitch, barked at me, as it 
ſhe did not known Maſter Hanky thro! his 
finery, upon which 1 lent her a %,, to teach 
her how to behave to a man of De, after this, 
Tippler the ſpaniel came and fawn'd on me, 
leaving the track of her paws on my ſilken ſtack» 
ings, upon which I favoured her alſo with ſuch 
a flick that the poor thing howled for a quarter 
of un hour, In ſhort, I can't help ſpeaking hah, 
and taking a little upon me, more than uſual ; 


and this was partly the c/n of my writing you lf 
ſuch a rough letter; for, I finds I am grown de- 


viliſh touchey, ſince I came to be a great man; and 
Sus Ax, the maid, ſays, I am not like to be much 
the better for my riches; ſeeing, that I have got 
am moſt con- 


ſhould. ' Sometimes I think of giving up my 
farm at Skelter, ſometimes of buying racing- 
horſes; ſometimes of making myſelf cuſſed gay 
in the parell way; ſometimes I have a mind to 
tackle it away in a coach; ſometimes to put 


| worlted of different colours on Jos JorsoN's. ? 


coat, and clap a cue to his head—But then again 
Scan? t 0 telling Hrrr, this would be damn'd 
an | nonſenſe 


. 
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N nonſunſe for 4 filler \ike 1, who have a4 good a 
pair of logs as ever worked under @ man, and 
he has gone rough as he run % many a day. 


I wiſh grandfather had thought fit to let us know 
what he meant to do for us about four or five 
years agene, that we might have prepared our» 
ſelves to be gentlemen againſt he died, With 


Ws (ch warning 1 don't doubt but 1 ſheuld have 


been ſcholar enough to deck myſelf off, to ſtrut 
forth with @ little black bag at the end o'me, 
and to have popp'd in and out of a carriage, very 
decently :; for, damn it, I know how the thing 
ſhould gee, tho! I, can't, ſo neatly d% it, As to 


Captain Carr 181.F, neither you nar I can ever 


expect to cut the daſh, he cuts ;,,'caſe why ? he 
was papp'd in pliteneſs, and ſuck'd civility in his 


4 cradle: beſides which, he has travelled for it, far 


and near; ſa that all the difference in that there 


matter lies only in the alteration you know, But 


ſor all that, if we could, when he comes from 
bread (which is to he ſeen) gets inte“ company 
now and then, and take notice hoy «he carries 
himſelf, how he talks, opens his lips, and the 
like, I don't doubt but we could make ourſelves 
no ſmall fools in the way of haviaur, when he is 
not by, At preſent as | cant think of doing as I 
did, becauſe HR rr ſays, that would be very 
unnatural; IT am horridly ot of ſorts, and know 
not what will he the end o#';, I think, as you 
are the belt ſcholard, you ought to write to Mr. 

Dx G REY bout it, Cauſe he hud once the care.of + 


4 pry ""y 
a 


| _ 
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us, and, as the world ſays, made Captain Car 1 
LISLE what he is, 378 


Jo live thus, is out of the queſtion, ſo pray 1 
think of mending the matter. Hx TY is airing 
me another ruffled ſhirt, and ſays, I muſt ſhift 8 

every day now I am a man of property. The 
linen is rare and hot, ſo I muſt ene put it on 

have only time, therefore, to ſay, that I am 


Your eee brother, 
Har. HEewsON. 


LETTER MX 
Mrs. Hx ws ox to Miſs Dz GREY. 


Concraruiate me; ſing ſongs of tri- 
1 umph to me, my dear DE GREY; I have brought 
1 Mr. HE wSd N over to my politeſ wiſhes, A lit= 
- 1438 tle flattery, and a looking-glaſs, have compleated ⁵⁶ 
the buſineſs, All the fine things I deſign, may 
be put in-;zaQice ; aſſiſt me, therefore, I beg of 
you, that I may be perfectly elegant. Every hint 
of your taſte will be now welcome to the impa- 


"et 
„ HzN RET TA HEWSON. 


LETTER 
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1. rn XM 
Capt. Can, 151 · to RoneaT Dx Gray, Eſq. 


London, 


My dear Gen, 


| Tar ſpirit of affection and duty made * 
9 haſten to leave the gardens of Italy, that I might 
ve ip time to enjoy the pleaſures of Prudence 

= Green, at this beautiful period of the year. That 
| FE which was Rome herſelf, had no charma 40 at- 


tra me, when the Lure of ſuch a ſociety, as 
that which your letter deſcribes to me, was 


thrown out for my heart. And, is it poſſible, 
that 1 am ſo ſoon to return again to all thoſe be- 
witching herein l firſt received thoſe ad- 


a | me to reſiſt temptation'in almoſt every form? I 
am in London. Nothing can ſeduce me to con- 
tinue here beyond the time that is abſolutely ne- 


which announces me to you: yet, if there ſhould 
be a moment's advantage on the ſide of the let - 
cer, pray employ it to tell Miſs Dx GREY, and 
W the reſt of your party, how lingeringly I ſhall 

think the time, till I ſalute them. I am, Sir, 

Your ever faithful ſervant, 
And indulged friend, 

OO CLEMENT CARLISLE, 


IE 1! LETTER 


mirable precepts whieff have, hitherto, enabled 


ceſſary to my journey; ſo that I ſhall be at Pru- 
dence Green almoſt as ſoon as this ſhort letter, 


4 * 1 
> Þ 
1 
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LETTER NT 


| London. 
Dear LASCELLES, 


T AM i in the moſt Liftrefling 1 of . in 8 1 ö 
world the Lady of the Marquis of N. with 1 
whom] was on friendly terms in Italy, hath very 1 

inadvertenly, and under colour of an attachment 
(which I never before diſcovered) followed me to 


England. To my utter aſtoniſhment ſhe is now 
before me, too beautiful to be denied prote d ion; 
and yet, in a ſituation, on all hands too ſacred for 
me long to beſtow it. She ſet off in a packet that 
ſailed, it ſeems, at the ſame time mine did. She 
is in the habit of a boy: her huſband doats upon 
her. She looks with the brighteſt eyes into my 
face, while, with the moſt perſuading voice, ſhe 
tells me, ſhe is in a ſtrange land, where ſhe knows 
not a ſingle friend. What is to be done? She came 
in upon me, juſt after I had ſent Mr. DE Grey's 
letter to the poſt, ſo that it cannot be recalled, 
and truth requires my promiſes ſhould be fulfilled 
—But the Lady muſt be, ſome way, accommo- 
dated, at leaſt, till ſne can be e to return 
to the Marquis | | 


To your! care; therefore, I commit her for a 
little time, and I ſhall, in the evening, when I 
have 
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have reconciled her to this mode, bring the fair 
7 FPugitive to your houſe, where, in the mean time, 
| 9 you will prepare your ſiſter, to receive her. Tell 
eer at once the truth, and depend on it, that will 
#3 ery in the end, turn out for the beſt. 
Farewell. 


I oy your's, 
Cs CARLISLE: 


LETTER Xo 


From the Sams to the Same. 
( After deliveri ne the * to the latter.) 


WI WRITE this my de dear Las czLLES, with 
hand that trembles for the ſituation of your fair 
charge. She diſcovered, methought, as | deli- 
Wvered her to you, an impatience of temper that 
may be fatal. She talks of her huſdand with an- 
ardour of reſentment that I believe it is impoſſi- 
ble ſo accompliſhed a man ſhould have deſerved. 
I feel a compunction, not very unlike reproach, 
at being obliged to refuſe her my addreſs. Do 
you not agree with me, that ſtrong marks of 
diſapprobation were painted in her countenance, 
when I obſerved, that all her ſentiments would 
reach me by incloſing them, either ſealed or un- 
ſealed, to you? I did propoſe to have ſet out 
this day for Mr. DE Grxzy's, but I muſt apolo- 
gize for a little delay, becauſe I judge it beſt to 
ſee how ſhe ſettles with your family, and to 
Fs „ C write 


x 
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write to the Marquis before I venture into the 
country, where I had flattered my imagination 

with enjoying the moſt uninterrupted happineſs, 
As ſhe is a native of England, you know, it is 
poſſible you may, by ſome means, trace out her 
relations, ſome of whom are, as I have been 
informed, in London; and yet, tiil we have the 
Marquis's anſwer, it may perhaps be a more de- 
licate piece of integrity to keep the matter out of 
every body's mouth, but the worthy family to 
whom it was neceſſary to entruſt it, On ſecond 
thoughts, therefore, I beg the matter may 
reſt where, it is, in your faithful boſom, and in 
that of Miſs LascELLEs. In the mean time, 
if AuGusTA remains prudent and compoſed, 
the whole indiſcretion may be done away: every 
thing may be huſhed, and the Marquis be again 
made happy, without the confuſion of being con- 
gratulated by people, who turn accidents into 
table-talk, For my own part, I dare ſay, it will 
be eaſy for me to convince the huſband that I 
dealt honourably. At beſt, the dilemma is very 
_ difpleaſing, and the only way leſt, is to act in it, 

and to ſtruggle through it, as becomes a man of 
prudence and principle. 

I T have the great ſatisfaction to be, 

Dear LASCELLES, your's, | 
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LETTER XIV: 


The e Marchioneſs 0 of N. oSignora b. At Rome, 
27 +45 ; 

1 FOLLOWED ies; my VIOLA. Ip! cd 
to the very utmoſt, my more than romantic re- 
ſolution— I eluded even the vigilance of the 
Marquis—1 never loſt ſight: of the exquiſite 
CarLIsLE—l ſurmounted every fatigue—T paſ- 
ſed every where, as a beardleſs youth of the Ita- 
lian ſoil; and Iam now returned to thoſe ſhores 
from whence I 'drew my firſt breath, ard: from 
whence I was ſo early carried to that part of 
your country where he who is now my huſhand 
firſt ſaw me. 


> Q. © 


= x v uv 


Fes, VIOLA, I am here am in London, 
—] am within a ſhort mile of the houſe of 
CARLISLE, —But, alas! to what purpoſe? My 
paſſion is in deſpair; my mode of gratifying it 
has been irregular—I bluſh at my weakneſs — 
but I am till weak enough to love—to love; 
Vio LA, with a fervor that is equally my ſhame 
b and my agony. Yet, I propoſe only to be within 
= his view—a ſight of him—a touch of his hand 
| —his converſatton his ſmile.— Theſe were my 
- | ambition: : violent as I am, I tell you the extent. 
of my guilt— But theſe are already denied me. 
He has left me in charge of his friends, who'are 
brother and ſiſter they treat my misfortune 
f Yu r 


1 - 
"= 


„ 


* 
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with tenderneſs—the ſiſter ſpeaks warmly of Mr. 
CARLI18LE's'virtues. I perceive that the words 
honourable attachment are favourites—Confuſion, 
Vioral perhaps ſhe is —yet that's not likely 
1 will not have it ſo. I could not bear it. At 
a village on, the borders of Italy, my ſpeed 
brought me near enough to ſee him ſalute a fe- 
male acquaintance; and though modeſty and 
reaſon, all concurred to ſanctify the civility, yet 
I wanted dignity enough in my nature, to re- 
ſtrain the execration which uttered againſt her 
beauty. No, no, it is ſome comfort yet (even 
were I never more to behold him, which would 
Kill me) —it is ſome comfort yet, that his heart 
is without other attachments. | | 


My condition calls for ten thouſand comforts, 
and I foreſee, not one will be allowed me—l 
have numberleſs circumſtances to tell you, but l 
want eaſe and compoſure to write. The Mar- 
quis has, I ſuppoſe, left Rome in a rage. For 
the firſt time in my life, although I have long 
| deſpiſed him, have] taken advantage of his con- 
fidence, but it was only to eſcape from the ob- 
je& of- my averſion to that of my fondneſs—of 
my adoration. | 


Pränars the Marquis may ſuſpe& every 
thing I was ſo cautious to conceal. If fo, my 
dear CARLISLE is in danger. I am not igno-- 
rant of the Marquis's temper. I have felt its 
| violence—He ſtruck me, Viota; z the villain in 

| | his 
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his meanneſs ſtruck me [ never ſhall either for- 
get or forgive it. 


CARLISLE in danger |—in danger for what 
—for his unparallelled integrity — for his dignity 
— for his truth? Ah, Signora, were he the moſt 
guilty, inſtead of being the moſt innocent of men, 
my romantic ſoul would take fire at the proſpe& 

of his peril, and ſet life, fame, hope, and Heaven 
itſelf, at a hazard to defend him, lam inter- 
rupted Let my ſecret be your's. 


Adieu for a little time, to the wretched 
Auguera News, 


LETTER XIV. 


Cone LASCELLES, Eſq; to Captain 
CARLISLE, | | 


| Ano UT two hours ago, AveusTA very 
earneſtly requeſted the uſe of pen. and paper, 
which, you may be ſure, was direaly brought 
her. She hath ſince had wax ard a candle, and, 

I I ſuppoſe, will preſently deſire a letter to be put 
into the Poſt-office—It may, very poſſibly, my 
friend, be addreſſed to ſome friend of her's, or 
your” s: in one caſe, we might, perhaps, were we 
in Poſſeſſion of the fats, eſcape danger; and in the 
other, we might, it is likely, get a clue to thoſe 
circumſtances which would bring this diſagree- 
able affair the ſooner to an iſſue. Either way it 
may 
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may ſerve our purpoſes : I ſhall, therefore, in- 

ſtead of putting this letter into the poſt, mcloſe 

it for you, that no opportunity of aſliſting us 
may eſcape, Adieu | am your's, 

1 | GtzoRGE Laserkrz- 


' x 
ö 5 N , 
i 


int 1 BOP TERR XVI. 


"Dp FP In anfornr, 


Yo! ok zeal to ſerve a friend, muſt his 
thrown you from your guard, my dear LAs- 
CELLES ; for, I am certajn it could not require 
more than a moment's recollection to convince 
you of the improprieiy of breaking a ſeal for any. 
private purpoſe whatſoever, Neither you nor I 
have, certainly, any farther controul over the la- 
dy, than juſt to entertain her as her condition 
may require, till ſhe is invited l ome by the Mar- 
| quis, to whom I was preparing to write juſt as 
your favour came to hand. 1 lay aſide this bu- 
ſineſs, however, for a minute, Juſt to intreat you 
will ſuffer your ſervants to obey her wiſhes, as 
you would, 1 1 order them to obey the 
wiſhes of Vobr's, 8 0 
F gd C. CaxTTSsTLE. 


« — —ͤ—ꝓ ů ͤ T - _— ” — — — — — — 
ä—qTy—y—— k —— EEE —— — es — — —— — — — — — 
PPP —— — a oa a — 0 — — cad, 2 — _ 


—]—— 2 ens 


THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 31 


LE ET; E R XVII. 


Captain CARL18LE to the Marquis of N * . 
at "oy ——z, in Rome; or elſewhere, | 


5 London. 


"SI 


W. RE it not that your Gtuation called ra- 
ther for condolence than mirth, I could acquaint 
you, in very Jocular language, of a circumſtance 
that carries with it the air of an adventure | in he 


days of Chivalty. 


The heroine, or rather the dy · errant of this 
enterpriſe, is your AuGusTA, who, taking ad- 
vantage of your journcy about the time of my 
departure, was reſolved to be even with you for 
the anxieties of ſeparation, and ſo paid you in 
kind by taking a trip to England. 1 dare ſay ſhe + 
intended, at firſt, only to amuſe herfelf with a 
ſhort excurſion to deceive the time till your re- 
turn: but the fpirited creature, with all that ar- 

dor, which, you know, belongs to her character, 
laid her plan of operation in ſuch a manner, that, 
when ſhe was once embarked, it was abſolutely 
impoſſible to retreat. She contylved the matter 
ſo as to paſs upon every body for an Italian ſtrip- 
ling travelling to England, properly equipped for 
the opera houſe: the better to fupport which, 
be was provided with ſuitable habiliments, and 
above 
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above all, a diſlinguiſhing kind of a head-dreſs, 
that maſked her from every thing but the moſt 


critica) inſpeQion, It will demand all your beſt 


opinion of my veracity, to credit me when I 
proteſt to you, that ſhe eſcaped my notice 
through the whole journey, nor was I acquaint» 
ed wich any part of the circumſtance till, in com- 
pleating the project, ſhe diſcovered herſelf to me 
in my own apartments in London, It was not 
for me to upbraid her upon the principle of the 


pain you was ſuffering 3. nor was it proper ſhe iſ 


ſhould remain with one, who has not the honour 
to be in a married ſtate, I therefore adviſed her 
to be as eaſy as her refleAions would allow, at 
the houſe of a particular friend of mine, who 


has a ſiſter that will preſerve her ſafe, till ſhe is 


once more in -the arms of her Marquis. 'The 
ſtep ſhe has taken was certainly carrying the 
joke too far, and, no doubt, ſhe herſelf thinks 
ſo; but when you confider her youth, her high 
ſpirits, her well known fidelity to you, and above 
all, the perils ſhe has ſafely paſſed, without a 
ſingle ſoul to prote & her, you have, I think, on 
the whole, rather more reaſon to laugh it off as a 
frolic, than to chide her for it as an impropriety. 


Whatever mode of receiving her you propoſe 
ſhall be attended to, and if you cannot come all 
the way yourſelf, I will ſee that ſhe is re-conduQted 

to the borders of Italy, or even to your very houſe 

in Rome, or to that in Paris, if you judge it ne- 


ceſſary: Your anſwer will determine me in every 
. thing 


bu mu os» 
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ching that relates to the lady, whom I have the 
honour, in the mean time, to have in protection. 


ſt ne aſſured, Sir, the truſt is as ſafe as it is ſacred; 
I Wand that I am, with all a friend's anxiety, 
0 


Vour moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
___ CLEMENT ann, 


9 P. S. Vour lady, Sir, is at the houſe of Mr. 
Lsczrrzs, in Bond- ſtreet, London, whither 
pou will pleaſe to direct your reply; and where, 
ſhould you, on the preſent, or any future occa- 
ſion, chooſe to viſit London, I take the liberty 
of friendſhip to ſay, you will be cordially received. 


LETTER XVII 
The Marchioneſs of N * to Mr. CARLISLE. 
 (Inclaſed. by. Mr. Laſcelles.). : 


1 MUST fee you, though it be but for five mo- 
ments: but ſince it is ſo very irkſome to you, I 
give you a whole week to prepare yourſelf for a 
viſit; in the mean time, your repoſe ſhall not be 
invaded. by Your. | 
| „ AudqusrA N“ r 


n LE ＋ 
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Mr. GaBRIEL: HuwsSON to RoperRT De 


GREY, Eſq. 


d wa STIR, 4 | 

» 3 LEEDS OS” . 
My brother (dear to me by affinity of blood, 
and by the coagjoining bonds of a fettled friend- 
ſhip) my brother ard I, Sir, have lately been 
Exe edi eee 
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The aaitibns to bur Toirines, have; ds is but 
too generally the caſe, brought with them addi- 
tions of carking tare, and perturbed reflection — 
we find it impoſſible to enjoy ourſelves as we uſed 
to do, before the benevelence of Fate diftin- 
guiſhed us by her ſplendid favours. My brother 
is unable to take the falutary exerciſes of tho 
fields and foreſts, crown'd with leafy honours ;, and 
x, for my part, can find neither gaiety in Horace, 
nor argument in Tully, We conceive ſomething 
| ſhould be done to make riches fit eafy on us. We 
5 believe books will not do this for me, nor hounds 
for him.— In fine, we are ſolicitous, even to a 
conſiderable degree of anxiety, to acquire a reliſn 
of thoſe exterior ornamentals which ſo particu- 
larly mark you and Captain CARLISLE, from all 
men of our acquaintance. We underſtand the 
Captain is ſhortly to be at the Green; and there- 
fore, as your indulging nature has very often 
preſſed upon us an invitation, we could, con- 
Te | | jointly, 


N 
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I oinciy, wiſh it might be agreeable io your leiſure, 
ed conſonant to your convenience, to permit us to 


paſs a few days, under the ſandtification , your 
—/iraliry while the Captain is with you, that 
ve may have the advantage of making ourſelves 
very paſſable copies from the reiterated imitation 
of fa admirable an original. My brother HENRY 
and J, Sir, are very impatient for the honour of 
vyour anfwer to this our conſequential act 
Sir, I am, 

Your's reverentially, | 

GABRIEL HEwsov.. 


2 x F 5 2 
F ˙˙ AA 


LETTER XX. 


Mr. Henry fHzwaon to RoBERT DER E. | 
GREY, Eſq | | 


2 


Hon. Gardian that was, | 


IuNxpERSTANDS that Gas has*form'd you 
of our reſolution to be bettermo/? perſons ; where- 
of the reaſon's good and natural, ſeeing that we 
are not the folks we was; ſeeing we are richer; 
our ideerers are no more the ſame they was than 
any thing, and I ha put it into's head to ſee what 
hand may be made on us, ſuppoin we had a good 
ightly moral before us. For certain, the Cap- 
tain is as fine a pattern as need to be taken for 
any man's ſample, and you are no ſmall fool at 
making a how yourſelf, You- and he, there- 


ue are the men we mean to cut out by, and my 
Hz Tv. 


affair o/, like Maſter Gan, who, I don't doubt, 


C 


* 36 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. i 

Hr would have no jection to make a ſample r 
of your daughter, who, every body muſt own, Wl 
has more the jig of a genilewoman than any body wn 
within ten miles ober. I ſend theſe few lines by 
Jox, juſt toclap brother G a's letter, as it were, 
on ihe back, and do the thing more plitely ; for, 
certainly, the more parſans write to a man out of 
obe family, the more reſpectfal. We underſtands Wl 


alſo that you are to have viſitors go ſore, over and 


above the Captain. That we have no ſort of Wn. 


rejection to: *caſe why? We are ſure for ſartain, 
none are harboured at Prudence Green but your 
tip-top ſpecie. So much the better for wez *caſe i 
why? As we go on purpoſe to make a hand on't, 
and get as much as we can out of every body, why 
we can take one bit of haviour from one, another 
bit from another, and ſo on, till we are up to the 
whole gig of the thing, HzTTy is 'ene almoſt 
ready to fly over the moon upon caſien of this 


ſhe's a duced cute one, at taking any thing in hand 


ſhe has a mind to, and I ſwwſpe# ſhe'll) pull the 
feathers out of the fine ones till ſhe's as pretty a 
bird as the beſt of them, I'd lay two o' my teeth 
to u teſter, that ſhe bridles and briggles to a 
nicety, in leſs time than I ſhall want to make me 
doff hat with decency ; for, to tell you the truth, 
L have a cuſſed way of being cover'd in company: 


and, I think, it's a pitty you. was not guardian 
of my manners, as well as 


| money,-But I 
have ſaid, enough to ſhew. you what I would be 
at, and therefore J have no ca/ſon to make a lo 


has 


2 
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has muddled his brains never ſo long, towrite 
Ly you afine long rig merol, and pick and chooſe 
„ ords out of dik/onnery. Mayhap I may be one of 
8 your better ſort as ſoon as he, for all his ſcholar- - 
ſhip : not that I would have you magine, Squire, 
I don't think GAB knows how to handle a pen: 
but I think a man may talk a little p/ainer than 
a Gas: aye, and write a little plainer too, for I 
o /ure you, parſon of our pariſh, who put on 
bis gown at var/ity, has ſometimes enough to do 
to make him out, when he writes his fourididales 
to me, and HeTTyY ſays, he is no more fit for 
Plitene/ſs than my dog Daſhgrove. But this is 
attbeen ourſelves, Squire. I have written my 
paper all through, purpoſe caſe you ſhould not 
be fended, and it had been more I would ha' gone 
to the end on't, I ſure you; for you are juſt the 
ſort of man J like, and, after all, I don't know 
when I come to ſet this over againſt that, whe« 
ther I ſha'n't take more of the bettermoſt perſon 
from you, than from the Captain himſelf, I am, 
with HET T's love to Miſs DE GRZ, 
Your dutiful friend io command, 
7 HxNRT HewgowN, 


P. S. I think T would not have you ſay to any 
of the folks at the Green, what lay GA and 
are upon; for, "tis natural to think, gentlemen 
and ladies (Who have bought breeding, and plite=. 
net dear) may not chooſe to have, as it were, 
their, pockets pickt on't, by a couple of chaps. 
who come @ purpoſe to carry off the beſt part of 
n, I ſhould not like it myſelf, 2 


JJ ͤ / ͤ o... PR. i A. ths, 
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LETTER XXI. 
Miſs DE nb to Mrs. HewsoN. | 
"Shows Madam, 


M Y father is writing billets of invitation to 
your huſband and brother ; and he hath aſſigned 
to me the pleaſing taſk of requeſting you will not 


| forget to join our ſociety, which is to meet on 
the 3oth inſtant, when it is expected the Green 


will be exceedingly gay. Beſides Captain CaR- 


IIS LE, there will be a Lord and Lady BLESS“ͥ 


INGBOURNE, and Sir ANDREW FLIGHT, 
their nephew : they are all perſons who are able 
to form the taſte, as far as it depends on faſhion- 
able carriage. At the ſame time, if you will 


take my advice, it would rather recommend to 


you ghe perpetuation of your original content, 


. than any attempts at copied ſplendor. But this 
is a ſentiment out of the line of my commiſſion; 


and the letter you favoured me with will better 
be anſwered in converſation, than upon paper. 


Do not forget the zoth; and remember, in the 


mean time, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


Lucia DE Grey, 


P 8. Mr. MDA v is already with us. 


\ 


LE T- 
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1 7 ww * 


rr XXII. 


OLIVER Map war, Eſq; to Mr. TownsrNnp. 


HF HAD ſcarce ſet 3 on Prudence Ges, 
F 4 When DE GREY put into my hand a letter which 
F not only mentions the arrival of CaRrLISLE in 
3 England, but his coming poſt into the country. 
I This news was confirmed by the charming Lu- 
er, with a fmile upon her face“ In my opi- 
nion, TowWNSsEND, a better intentioned ſmile 
than ſhe ever beſtowed upon me. To be ſure, 
an old friend hath a claim upon one's cordiality, 
and no min. deſerves ſo large a fhare as Captain 
= CAnriislLE, No man better loves him and his 
virtues than I do- and, certainly, a ſmile upon 
the ſubject of expecting him, was not wrong. — 
— But why ſo very kind a formation of thg, fea- 
tures? why muſt the eyes ſparkle ſo brilliantly 
on the occaſion? why this rapture ſo directly up- 
on the very front of his arrival? I have the ten- 
dereſt regard for CARL18LE in the world, but 
if—confuſion l- I muſt not be ſported with 
my paſſion is too nice, too noble, and too near 
my heart for that. I muſt look about me a lit- 
tle. Adieu! 95 
Yours, | 

OriVIX MEDwarY, 


LE T- 
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LET TER XXIII. 


From the, ſame to Captain CARLISLE in. 
London. 


Dear CanrtoLs,. 


: ArrIR having told you in a few words, 
that you are as welcome to me as ever was 


friend to friend, I muſt aſk you a queſtion, 
which, if you have time (as your laſt billet to 


Mr. Ds Gazy mentioned a ſhort delay) I in- 1 
treat you will anſwer by the poſt, even before 


you come amongſt us, You are not ignorant 
of my regard for LAH I have ſent you, from 
time to time, fifty ſheets of paper on the ſub- 
ject. I have reaſon to think you are as great a 
favourite as myſelf, Ne woman ſhould dare to 
divide her heart, I infiſt upon an entire paſſion, 
or none. You know my humour, I leve you 
above all men z but if you have, even in thought, 
ſupplanted me, let the needful be dene without 


noiſe, Seconds are out of the queſtion, when 


combatants knew each ether, You are as brave 
ad Heaven, I am not apt to retreat myſelf, 
There was & ſort of ſatisfaaion in Lucia's 
face, I muſt abſolutely have explained. I have, 
in De Gzzy's green paddock, the beſt and 
fleeteſt horſe in — at this time grazing 


He 
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e knows when I travel upon life and death— 


ou underſtand me. Farewell till I ſee you. 
| Your ſincere friend, 
O. MrDp WAT. 


P. S. The reſt of Dr Gerv's party come 
o- night: our laughing philoſopher and whimſi- 
al wag, Sir ANDREW, is in the groupe. 


LETTER XXG 
Captain CARL181Lz's Anſwer, 


[ H OW. can you, my dear Menwar, ſill 
Wcontinue your cruel humour? How few mo- 
mente thinking would have been neceſſary to ſet 
WT your fluttering heart to reſt on every ſubje@ that 
W concerns Lucta Du Gary | The vehemence 
with which you firſt diſcloſed your paſſion to 
me, and the large ſtrides you faid you had made 
towards gaining kk affeQions, put an entire 
end to all attempts which, perhaps, might ethers 
wiſe have been made by me upon the ſubſe, 
Nelther by look nor letter have I, ever ſince 
that time, addreſſed any thing to I,ve1a that 
almed at her heart, and your three lateſt letters 
(which came to my hands in Italy) wherein you 
«(ſure me, your tenderneſs far that lady is fully 
returned, put ſuch an additional check upon my 
conduct, that I looked upon the buſineſs as too 
far gone for any third perſon, except Mr, Ds 


GREy, who, it ſeems, approve the match, to 
interfere 
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interfere without infamy, Beſides that I ſhall 

embrace you ſhortly, I have juſt now ſuch a kind 

of engagement to fulfil, that I muſt apologize 

for having replied to your letter ſo haſtily, I 

am, as for many years I have been, 

Dear Minway's 
alfectlonate friend, 


CrIAIVr CARLI91R, 


Capt, CRT UR to Gronok LASGELLRS, 0 


worſe than the affair of AuavsTa, Mr. Dn 


nx forgot to inform me, that the only per- 


fon whom I ſhould not meet at Prudence Green 
would'make a diſtinguiſhed member of his ſum- 
mer ſociety ] But yet, how ſhould he imagine it 
was neceſſary to apprize me of it, knowing, as 
he does, of our long friendſhip, and net know- 
ing there is any delicate matter on which it de- 
pends? The nature of my difficulty will appear 


to you better, when I tell you Medway is of the 


party MxDw Ax, the moſt generous, poſitive, 
good-humoured, quarrelſome man in the uni- 
verſe Mb wav, whoſe ſenſibility of honour, 
and jealous miſconceptions, expoſe him every 
hour to a hazard of his life. If you have tar- 
got 155 ſituation with this flaming hero, the in- 


| cloſures 


Wu ia to be 0 now, my dear Lays 
ots -a circumſtance hath fallen out, even 


— 
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cloſures will revive the whole track of the ſtory 
in your memory, Had I not apprehended that 
he was to paſs the ſummer in Oxfordſhire, I 
ſhould, by no means, have accepted of an Invl- 
tation even from Mr. DE Gary z nor indeed 
ſhould J, by right, have left Italy till the ſecret 
eauſe of my going thither became Mrs, Mxp- 
WAY, and had retired with her huſband from 
Prudence Green, As the good of ſocigty I» na 
way concerned in the communication of this my 
private boſom ſecret, no man but Mr, LAge 
EgLLES is truſted With it. 


As to AUQU8TA, I am glad to find ſhe is ſo 

well reconciled to our laſt converſation, Your 
ſiſter will certainly, by her enchanting treatment, 
make a thorough convert of her; and at leaſt 
keep her quiet without more interviews till 1 
get the Marquis's anſwer, Were it not, there- 
fore, for Mp wax's affair, I ſhould now go 
down to the Green in high ſpirits, With re- 
gard to Luc1a, I conſider her ſo much the pro- 
perty of another, that I could certainly meet her 
unalarmed, were not that other under the ſame 
roof, 


; „ 
. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| As the affection betwixt you and Miſs Dr 
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5 The IN GLOSWUuRn RZ, 


(Being letters regelved formerly from Mx war.) 


4 


LETTER 
Dear CARLISLE, 


You know many of my ſecrets; ſo now pr 
take the greateſt I ever had, 1 hive your a 
guardian's friend, Lucia De Gaer: to this 
ſecret add one more, ſbe loves Mx; I have the 
beſt of reaſons for ſaying ſo. My fortune is good. 
Pray help me in 1 this affair with her father. | 
'Your's, 
O. Mzp war. 


L ET TER 
From Mr. C—, | 


® 


'In anſwer, | 


"Boop 3 AY, 


GREy is, you ſay, mutual, it ſhall never be in- 
terrupted, but, on the other hand, promoted, by 
Your's, 
C. CARLISLE. 


FO Ie mon TB an - " 


LET- 
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bag 8 _ 


Dear Captain, 


| HAVE mare and more cauſe to interpret Lu- 
ciA's conduct in my favour. De GREY, I 
know, leaves all theſe points to his daughter's 
prudence ; ſo that, although my notion of ſuch. 
a tranſaQtion is to keep it quite private till the 
day of marriage. (even though that marriage 
ſhould not take place for ſeveral years) I deſire 
yous as a ien to conſider Lu CIA as the con- 
HFacted * 

Your's, Hs 
O. MzDwar. 


The... A: N S W E R 
Dear Map wax, 


A S you have, doubtleſs, the moſt ſolid foun- 
dations for ſpeaking with ſuch ſtrength and cer- 
tainty of the ſubje& in queſtion, I take it for 
granted, the lady's heart is wholly ſer upon the 
match ; | do not therefore ſee that your happi- 
neſs depends upon ſecrecy. However, ſince you 
enjoin me to privacy, I will humour your ſingu- 
larity ſo far as to obey you. Adieu! 

| - CLEMENT CARLISLE. 


LET. 
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ESE TT TER XEVE 
Miſs DE GR ET to Miſs LasCELLES. 


Prudence Green 


Hs. E comes | het comes it Wbt he will be 
here—yes, my dear LAsCELLES—CARLISLE 
will this very night be here; but perhaps, your 
brother, his old friend, may have already heard 
from him. We all with for him with the fond- 
eft impatience. Even the impetuous Medway 
| acknowledges him to be a man of the fineſt ho- 

Nour in the world. By the bye, CAROLINE, 
that MEpway is a ſtrange being; I know not 
what to make of him—he is always begging me 
to ſmile upon him, and when I 4 ſmile, he whiſ- 
pers in my ear, © huſh | huſh! my dear ſoul, 
huſh! don't ſpea# about it—a ſmile is enough; 
a a ſmile is enough.” He came to me yeſterday 

evening in the garden, and muſt needs change 
flowers—I agreed to his humour, and he cried 
out (in a tranſport that almoſt trightened me) 

4c ſuch a little tranſaction as this, with thoſe who 
act upon terms of honour, birids the, bargain as 
firmly as the bonds of Hymen. . He may be a 
very gallant man, my dear, but he is the ſtrangeſt 
creature I know, for all that, and though our ac- 
quaintance is of two years ſtanding, he is as 


man a riddle to me as ever. The beſt part of 


him 


\ 


2 


oF, 
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him is, that he is the friend of CARLIsLE—I am 
CakLIsLE's F RIEN D tod, but I ſtill enjoin 
you not to hint this to any creature breathing. 
A little before I firſt ſaw MEpway, I really 
thought CARLISLE had an affection for me; but 
many things have concurred ſince, to perſuade 
me, that I am not only indifferent, but diſagree- 
able to him. His excurſion to Ttaly, above. all 
other things, confirms this.—Ah, CaRoLINE! 
how can ſo gentle and ſuſceptible a heant as his 
be inſenſible to—But I have done. Adieu! 

ws LUCIA DE Grey. 


ern xx. 
Mr. Dr Grey. to Captain CARLISLE. | 
| Prudence I 


Wer LCO M E, thrice v * to your na- 
tive ſbore; welcome to thoſe ſhades. which are 
now blooming at your arrival. I have this mi- 
nute attended Lord and Lady BESSIN G“ 
BOURNE, and their nephew the antic Sir Ax- 
DREW, from their carriage. MEtpwar, alſo, 
is with us, and your old neighbours: Mr. and 
Mrs. HEew$ON, with the ſtudious Mr. Gas 
BRIEL., LUCta ſays, when you are come down, 
we ſhall have quite a company of contraſts < 
here may be, for ought I know, ſome truth in 
the obſervation ; at leaſt, there is a pretty op» 
palition in eme of the characters, I am-ſure; 
| Mr. 
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Mr. GABRIEL is no bad contraſt to Mr. 
HENRY: Lord BLESSINGBOURNE and his 
Lady are not amiſs, in the ſame way: Lucia 
and Mrs. HEwsON have a marking difference; 
and I very well know how and where the diſtinc- 
tion is to be made betwixt Mr. MEDway and 
Captain CaRLISLE. I hope, by the time this 
| Teaches you, all impediments to your journey 
will be paſt, and that I ſhall have it in my power 
| perſonally to aſſure you, with what unalterable 


truth I am your friend and ſervant, 
R. Dx Gxxr. 


LETTER xxvnl. 


Sir Ax DpREwWw FLIGHT to Mr. HEATHCOATE. 


On! joy, joy, give me joy without end, my 
dear HEATHñCOATEI Such game, ſuch fun, 
ſuch a ſummer is before me, that neither you 
or 1 can poſſibly want amuſement. Prudence 
Place is abſolutely crammed with the entertain- 
ment which, of all others, you and I moſt adore ; 
even with the pleaſures of ridicule. There are 
no leſs than three originals in the houſe, beſides 
my uncle and aunt, who, even yet, are not en- 
tirely out of date. Here is a farmer who would 
be a gentleman ; his wife beautiful as Venus, 
who would be a laay. The farmer's brother, 
who, though neither fiſh, fleſh, nor fowl, deſigns 


to * a ſcholar; and my dear aunt and uncle, 
who 


2 9 we — 9 we 
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who are magnificent, ſuperb, high-bred ne- 
things at all. With ſuch a groupe, (not forget- 
ting that ſon of the ſeven Furies, OLLY Mp 
WAY) if I don't have ſome precious ſport, and 
ſend you from time to time ſome ſheets full of 
fun, why then J have loſt my knack, and Nature 
tries to entertain me in vain, this ſummer. 
That's all I ſay on the ſubject. | 


As to Lucia DE GREY, and her dad, they 
are quite upon the grave order you know, and 
a man may look at their tempers for twelve 
months together, without finding a tittle that is 
ludicrous; ſo that, I fear, we can ſcarce rank 


any of theſe amongſt our ſources: no matter, 


ridicule 1s pregnant in every mother's child of 
the others, and you may expect to have a diſh of 
the dear, dear ridiculous (to me more palatable 
than ortolans) at leaſt every ſecond poſt-day. But 
heighty-teighty, who have we here! What fi- 
gure comes prancing down yon avenue, majeſtic 
as the oaks which ſhade, and debonnair as the 
kies which encanopy it! It gains upon me as [ 
ſurvey it ſrom the window. Thoſe little ani- 
mals called men, when mounted upon the backs 
of-thoſe larger animals called horſes, are proper 
objects for the ſportings of ſuch ſpirits as our's, 
my HEATUCOATE. But in this particular in- 
ſtance, in this moſt brilliant exception, there is 
no hinge whereon to faſten a joke : this obje& 
looks like a man even while he is beſtriding a 
beaſt. His hair is 2 * by the gale his pro 

Vol. I. „ D portiom 
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portions charm away the very genius of burleſque.” 


| T have not a Jeſt 1 in my imagination to throw at 
him. No fun in this viſitor neither! He 


alights Z ounds, HEaTHcoaT=E, this fel- 
low hath found out the art of diſplaying the 
graces in getting from his ſtirrup: the very horſe 


ſeems conſcious of his burthen: he gives a paw 


of reluctance at quitting him. The family are 

all flocking about the ſtranger—what prince— 
what deity i is it who can thus attract univerſal 
attention, and turn my deſcriptions out of their 
accuſtomed channel! 


1 muſt lay down the pen to enquire. 


In Continuation. 


HEtATHCOATE, could you poſſibly believe 
it?—'The very image of one of my oldeſt ac- 
quaintances, yea even of my ſchoolſellow (who 
was a clever fellow when I was a dunce) had 
quite left me— yes, HFATHCOATE, ſuch im- 
provements are made in every part of Captain 
Carliflt's ever · handſome perſon, that 1 knew him 
vot, till another of his ornaments (melting from 
his captivating voice) brought him again into my 


memory, One would think there could be no 
great matter of attraction for ſuch a ludicrous 


being as I, in ſeeing a young man pay compli. 
ments to a parcel of people, who were prepared 
for ſuch n and 105 by my ſony I ſtood 


gaping 


© —— + 


ther the God of Breeding. himſelf could have 
pulled off his hat with ſuch an air then his at- 
tention was ſo properly diſtributed— Zounds, 
HEATHCOATE, his bows went through the 
very ſouls of the women But what have I to 
do with ſuch a ſubjet CARL Is Lx is come to 
make us all look ugly in the eyes of the wench- 
es, and ſo there is an end of it.— 


I am reſolved to have full meaſure of revenge 
another : ſince a brighter ſun appears, and I can 
only be in ſhadow, I am determined not to be 
diſgraced without vengeance, As I cannot ine, 


will enjoy every thing that ridicule can fairly 
catch at throughout all the flowery regions of 
Prudence Place, Neither man nor beaſt ſhall 
eſcape me, if either leaneth, yea but ever ſo lit- 


upon it. Your's, 
| — Fita r. 
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gaping at this ſalutation, as if I was as young a | 
beginner as the HEwsSONS. I queſtion, whe- 


 Howzvexr, for this diſappointment one way, 


I will laugh moſt inordinately ; and I here ſwear 
by the rubied lips of Lucta Ds Ger, that 1 


tle, to the ludicrous, This vow is ſealed by the 
ſanQion of Jupiter: | nod, and knit my brows 
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L rn 
Capt. Canis TE to G COR Lasczrrxs, Eſq. 


From Prudence place. 


1 AM ante ſafe, my dear friend ; but freſh 
embarraſſments riſe before me. I was more af- 
| feed at the ſight of Lucia Ds GRI than I 
ought to be. Amidſt all the air of general gai- 
ety, the eyes of MxDwAV were intently fixed 
on me the whole evening, Much of what is 
commonly called fn, paſſed at the ſupper table, 
at the expence of two or three fooliſh people, 
who are out of their element, — Neither Mz D- 
WAY nor LUCIA, partook of this, 'The night, 
however, cloſed harmeniouſly ; and my return 
to Prudence Place was honoured by a general 
bumper of Burgundy, But, about ten minutes 
after the company: ſeparated for the night, 


Mrepway's valet tapped at my door, and pre- 
ſented the incloſed billet ; | 


To Captain CARL ISL I. 


* 
10 CAN'T 0 dear CARLIs ix, without aſ- 


ſaring you that Jam now fully ſatisfied of your 
conduct. I looked at you for more than two 


huours, and I don't think you addreſſed to I. ui 


my 
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(my Luc1a) any glances of concupiſcence. This 
is the greateſt obligation in the whole world to 


Your's, 
71 O. M. 
| N, B, Huſh, —Huſh. 


Ir this proſpect of being perpetually tormented 
by the vigilant jealouſies of this hot-headed man 


continues, and if I cannot ſo far maſter my own 
' ſenſibilities on a certain occaſion, my ſtay in 
this quarter will certainly not be long, It is. 
living under a double impriſonment both of ſoul 
and body, Nor, till the Marchioneſs is gone, 
can I, with propriety, repair again to your 
houſe, The rule of my life hath ever been, 
not to throw myſelf unneceſſarily into the path 
of temptation, It is to my feelings (which are 
always poignantly wounded by the leaſt ſhaft of 
felf-reproach) as well as to my ſenſe of religion, 
that I owe eſcape from many a miſchief into 
which I otherwiſe might fall, I pique myſelf a 
little upon the virtue'of making a ſeaſonable re- 
treat, My ſenſibility tells me now, that I am 
here in danger: I ſhould be, by no means, in a 
road abſolutely ſafe, if I were with you. It will 
require ſome adroitneſs to diſentangle myſelf. If 
matters do not mend, I muſt alter my preſent 
addreſs; although, were my heart quite eaſy, I 
could be well enough amuſed with this motley 


groupe at Frodepce Fees; and enter into every _ 
| inoffenſive. 
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inoffenſive levity with the moſt ferious ſpirit 


imaginable, You ſee, by the air of my letter, 


that at preſent I ean neither write or ſpeak with 
certainty of any thing, I can only ſay, in general 
terme, that the jeys I anticipated, like moſt 
things foreſtalled, do not ſparkle in the cup fo 
_ briſkly as expected they are daſhed by ſome 
bitter diſappointments, I have a paſſion fretting 
my heart, which hath no lawful right to lie in 


my boſom, I feel it to be the tyrannſzing ſer- 


pent ;—1 ſmart under the ſharpneſs of its tooth, 
and yet, like the man in the fable, I foſter it. 
Do you think, my LAS IIIES, that Lucta's 


paſlion for the boiſterous Medway, i is a little in- 


conſiſtent with that uncommon delicacy and gen- 


tleneſs which ſeem to mark her own mind? But 


there is nothing ſo idle as an attempt to decypher 
the hieroglyphics of love, Mr. Mp wav is 
the man of her choice; Mr. MEtpwar is, 
| therefore, not to be Wann upon the ſubjeQ 


of his ſucceſs. I am your's, _ 


C. CARLISLE. 


L E TT EN FAA 
GronckLAscz LLS, Eſq; to Capt, CARLISLE. 


Previous to recei ving the above. 7 


Ir touches me very nearly to be ſo ſoon . 
a neceſſity of tranſmitting to you a letter from 
our fair lady, which, if! may judge from the air 


of 


THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 33 
of anger with which it was given, does not con- 
taln the ſentiments of a quiet diſpoſition, Pre- 
vious to your coming here the other night, I ſaw 
through the little artiflee of her dre//ing at you in 
full taſte 1 it brought to my mind that ſweet ling 
of the poet 


„Now aweful beauty puts on all her ä 


No. withſtanding this you had fortitude of reſiſi- 

ance ſuperior even to her beauty, How you are 
able to do theſe things is wonderful: for my part, 
I fairly confeſs, if I knew any lady, of any coun» 

try, half ſo lovely, and half ſo longing, I certainly 
ſhould ſuffer any little /erples I might have to 
be ſoon over-ruled ; and were it in my power to 
make ſuch a woman happy, happy ſhe ſhould be, 
As to the Marchioneſs, ſhe hath fire enough in 
her eyes even to talk down the continence of an 
anchorite. Not that I blame your virtue, or ac- 
cuſe your taſte. No, my dear CARLISLE, I ad- 
mire both; TI look up to the one with envy, to 
the other with deſpair. - But this is no time ei- 
ther for comment or compliment: the Marchio- 
neſs's letters to you ought inſtantly to be for- 


warded, ſince, from the peculiar violence of her 


temper, a moment's delay might produce the moſt 
diſagreeable conſequences. My ſiſter wiſhes every 
hour for the Marquis's letter, although \ it is im- 
Poſſible he ſhould get your's for ſome time. The 


two ladies parted from each other yeſterday 1 in 


tears. I am not yet maſter of the meaning. 
CAROLINE' $ confidence 1 is impregnable ; unleſs 
ſhe 
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ſhe thinks it right to diſcloſe any matter, her 
_ deareſt friends would not be let into the ſecret, 
Farewell, | 
Gzonor LALOnLLED, 


LETTER XXXL. 
The Marehioneſs to Captain CARLISLE, 


F T AVE I nat ſufficient eauſe to curſe my 
fate, that hath left me without one ſolid reaſon 
to ſanftify my affection? Have I not reaſon too, 
to curſe that barbarous father, who ſacrificed me 


to the moſt hateful man upon earth—who ſold 


me for a title which I deſpiſe, and to embraces 
which are bitter to me as the bonds of death ? 
'The great, the counterbalancing arguments, Mr, 
CARLISLE, are all on your ſide, and therefore 
my pleadings are all againſt the tide, But I ſee 
all that is to happen—you will never ſee me 
more - you refuſe me your direction you will 
have your London apartments - your friends will 
grow weary of me, and I ſhall be in utter de- 
ſpair. Ah! what a foundation have I for ſuch 
ſuſpicions! How cuttingly cold was the air with 
which you laſt addreſſed me! How cautiouſly 
eruel your civility !—You took my hand, but it 


.trembled as if at the touch of infection, while 


mine, on the contrary, throbbed with a violence 
that denoted the agitations of my heart. Your 


whole diſcourſe was general; or, if it ever be- 


came 


£5 
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came particular, it turned upon 4 huſband—, 
the moſt deteſted of all ſubſets, But this was 
not enough you dare not truſt yourſelf with 
me alone ! I am reduced to ſuch infamy that it 
was neceſſary to converſe with me in the preſence. 
of a third perſon z that third perſon, too, mult 
needs be a woman, But you were deceived; [ 
did not in that eomplatted' interview ſhew 
myſelf ſo abandoned as you expeded i I was 
conſcious of the deepneſs of the triumph, and 
I fell before it, My ſituation is not even 
yet, perhaps, quite eraſed from your memory, 
You recolle& ſome part of my confuſion, I 
conjure you, however, Mr, CARLISLE, by love, 
and I charge you by what is due to diſtreſs, not 
to inſult her whom you cannot redreſs, Pity is 
at leaſt my due, and when you are not diſpoſed 
to beſtow that, for honour's ſake, do not ſubſti- 
tute contempt, Pray what is to become of the 


unfortunate. | 
Aug usr A N#*#2. 


u rRNA 
Miſs Dz Grey to Miſs LASscELLES. 


On. my beloved CAROLINEI Mr. CAR- 
LISLE' is at our houſe, and yet I am more 
vwiretched than I was before his arrival. He cer- 
tainly deteſts me. He ſpeaks in form, and tho“ 
he can never loſe his politeneſs, which is a part 

| "0 4 | of. 
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of his very nature, yet he has wholly loſt hls 
friendſhip, How ean J poſſibly have forfeited 


this? We were bred up together, you know, 
CANON I always in the ſame houſe, for 


ſome time in the ſame cradle; it is to CARLISLE 
1 owe my early reliſh for reading, and every 8 
better ornament. Nothing could paſſibly be X 


more cordial, or more familiar, than we were 
formerly, Wherefore hath he robbed me of his 
attention—of his brotberly attention }—But, 1 
ſuppoſe he hath been fortunate in his Italian at- 
lachments— the friendſhips of a warmer clime 
are, doubtleſs, more attracting and more ani- 
mated. I know not what to think. Certainly, 
Mr. CARLISLE never gave me reaſon to ima- 
gine | was more in his eſteem thaun—than—than—. 
But why do I talk, CaroLinE? he abſolutely 
does every thing but flatly ſhun me. 


To increaſe my vexation, that tireſome wretch 
Mxpwa becomes more ſtrange than ever. Half 
an hour ago he put into my hand the nonſenſe I 
incloſe: | | 


To the faireſt and faithfulleſt.” 


Ir it was neceſſary for people of honour to 
make ſpeeches, I could make many about your 
good ſenſe, & e. But enough upon that ſubject— 
Let not the tell - tale goſſips of the air talk of my 
whereabout: ſilence has the moſt meaning: I hate 

| OT noiſe, 
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noiſe, I write this to tell you that I had no 6bJeQion 
to your laughing laſt night at the Hz wao Nam 
tho!, had any man breathing laughed half ſo much 
at me, I would have ſent him upon a meſſage to 
the moon—but, no matter—huſh—=it is to my 
content that you ſhould be as pleaſant as you pleaſe 
Burn thig—walls have ears — orm have eye — 
You underſtand me, 

M6 M.“ 


SureLy the man is a fool; but I am in no hu 
mour to comment on his abſurdity.— For Hea- 
ven's ſake write, CAROLIN E, to 


Your very unhappy 
Lucia DE Grey. 


LETTER XXL 
Sir. ANDREW FLIGHT to Mr. HzATHCOATS. 


Ha! Ha! Ha! Hal- Oh laugh, thou di- 
vine cure for every care; thou celeſtial convul- 
ſion, let me enjoy thee; and let me at the ſame 
time ſhew my generoſity, by — thee with 


friend l 


IHAvx laid a . my friend, ſuch a plot 
as will enſure thy felicity for a month: you 
are to have two new correſpondents, ſuch as be- 
fore never honoured thee, and I beg thou will 


pay proper reſpect, and make thy * 
| ue 
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due and decent form. Not a word more till 
thou heareſt farther of this matter from another 

quarter. In the mean time Jet me end as I be- 

gan, with one of thoſe ever-delicious burſts of the 
foul, which mark the conſtitution of 
| Your | 
ANDREW FLIGHT. 


LETTER XXXIV. 
Mr. GABRIEL HewsontoMr. HeaTHcoATE. 


I HAVE juſt been informed that you take a 
liberal delight, and a generous joy, in being a 
witneſs to the progreſs of any gentleman's in- 
Rrution z and the worthy Sir ANDREW, with 
 affability ineffable, and complaiſance correſponding, 
has aſſured me, that you are of opinion the ta- 
lents will receive a gutc&er poliſh from letter uri 
ting, or the art epi/tolary, than even by reading or 
converſing i he ada, that although my Impreve- 
ments have been eonflderable, they would make 
double Impreſſion, by belng eemmunleated. In 
writing te an ingenleus %% ut perſon, New, Sir, 
it happens that Jam theught te be the. moſt en- 
[|\ghtened man of my acquaintance, which 1 
(hould account unlueky, was J net comforted by 
the idea given me by Sir ANDREW, Of finding 
in you, Sir, a perfon who will kindly receive "7 
ſeniſments upon breeding, 88 I am enabled to u 
OT. | . mem 
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them up from time to time. I ſhall enjoy by 


theſe means a double honour and advantage; and 
'T wait only for your kind permiſſion to commence. 
I am, Sir, moſt profoundly, 
Your obedient . ; 
GABRIEL. HewsoON.. 


P. S, My brother is ſetting pen to paper, or-at 
. leaſts deſigns ſo to do ſoon, for a ſimilar honour. 


 LATT = x 2006 


Mr. HENRY HZWSOxN to Lord Br.zs81Na- 
N BOURNE, | 


My very good Lord, 


I HAVE a mind to try my hand at a "piſile 

nearer home, before I venture abroad z juſt as 
your Lordſhip may have ſeen a parcel of young 
birds fly a few yards backwards and forwards 
upon the neighbouring hedges, before they are 


ſo bold as to loſe ſight of their neſt, This I find = 


by your nephew Is a fmwulariur, fo that you ſee [ 
have got ſomething already, But the meaning 
of my welting te your Lordſhip le, as 1 J“ got a 
correſpondent for ſelf, that I may get one for my 


HaTTy, who Is ſo much Improved ſinee ſhe 


eame te Prudunes Pliace, that ſhe'd be hang'd as 
ſoon as write te any thing under a gentlewoman 
of the bettrermeſt ſpecie. Now T think your Lady 

Ivy of this geniti fo 1 write, unknown to — 
| | | | (nat 


y 
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that I may get your leave for „he to write to ſhe.z 
whereof the honour would be clear as the noon- 
tide.” - Pray put your reply to this privately into 
my hand, when we next walk, for ſake of the 
genteel thing, up and down the garden. Mean 
time know me to be what I am, 
Your's, 
| H. HEWSsON. 


LETTER XXXVI 
Sir ANDREW Futon to Mr. HEATHCOATE. 


B ETT E R and better ill! the gudgeons bite 
this warm weather at Prudence Place moſt glo» 
riouſly, Every minute teems with ridicule, 1 
have played off that heavie/t of the Hewſon lump, 
Mr. Henry, upon my uncle, yea even upon the 
pompous muſcles of Lord BlzggtNGBOURNRE, 
to whom the farmer hath written in form, juſt 
to get inte fiſt, as he elegantly phraſes it, I ſpi» 
rited him up to this, and (6 contrived it, that 
the letter ſhould be given to his Lordſhip exaRtly 
at the proper erlſſs even while he was at a mag» 

_ nificent tdte-a+tdte with my Lady upon that con- 
ſtant ſubje@ of theirs, the dignity of rank and: 
family. I took care alſo ta enter his room, by 
way of morning devoir, juſt as the epiſtle was 
delivered No coronet at the top of the ſeal— 
and yet—the ſeraw ling and genteel up -anα. dium 


of the 6 is __ — enough, o 
come 
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come from ſomebody of rank, ſays the Earl Doſt 
thou know the hand, my Lady—No indeed, my 
Lord—It is not in my liſt of hands If it ap- 
proaches towards any of my correſpondents 
continues my lady—it is the Counteſs of Can- 
notſpell. In my opinion, my Lady, ſaid I, it 
bears ſtrong marks of the Ducheſs of Letterblot z 
that copious command of capitals inthe L. O. R. D. 
looks uſtoniſhingly like the finger and thumb of 
her Grace, Whew, ſays my unele, there's no 
_ poſt-marks 1 1 can't poſſibly account for this, my 
Lady, Ten to one, uncle, replied I, the contents 
will unravel the myſtery in a moment that is to 

ſay, I the writing le not #00 ſa/blonable, 


His Lordſhip broke the feul which Mr, Hanay 


told me he once valued much, it being the exat 


effigy of the fineſt greyhound bitch that ever nab« 
bud the ſent of a bar None of my friends faſten 
letters, nephew, with the engraving of a 47 


HzAvEn and family-honours, exclaims my 
never»to=be-forgotten uncle, what have we here, 
with my very good Lord at the top, and your H. 
Hewſon at the bottom? H. Hxawaont! Pray, 
who is this familiar Mr. H. HEgweon ! I ſuffer 
no freedoms from ſuch pens as theſe, 


No, indeed, don't you, ſald my Lady. 
SUryzR moto read it to you, my Lord, ſaid 


I I can't poſſibly conceive the meaning of it. 
RO I R8AD 
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I READit, HEATH COT, and gave it all its 
graces, It was not without great difficulty the 
angry Earl at it out, His comments were ex- 
- quiſite, l incloſe the original, on purpoſe that 

you may compare a few of them—a fimularius ! 
erled his Lordſhip, what does the fellow mean 


by that Prudunte Pleace and pray how eould 
Me. Di Onkx, at his grave time of life, admit 


ſuch a creature as this to Prudunce Pleace ? Pry 


dune Pleace, * my Lady; oh! the illite- 
rate ha hal hal. 


I'WENT en, but was foon ſtepped again, A 
woman of the betterme/t ſpecte, a lady of this genit, 
and, br e ts Write te e did you ever hear 
fuch impucdence, fald I, my Lord) 


rene, ali my Lady | Pray, ne- 


Beg order my conch this very day, Does Afr, 

x Gay (who, though a very worthy man, le 
only a A) imagine we are te be Inſulted by / 
r whem he thinks fit te make our equalr Þ 
They may, perhaps, be equals for a Mr, but they 
are no proper company for perſons whoſe names 


move. upon A am eonflrudtion. 


Tra7's very true, aunt, (aid I and [ty per» 
feRly. unpardonable in that little, low- minded 


monoſyllable My, to behave thus rudely to names 
af a .nobler ſound, and a different conſtru@ion, 
Mr indeed | 1 ſhould not have thought of it 1 


Daws. 
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Don'r be witty, ANDREW, neither, ſays 
my aunt, | 


Man AM, your T.adyſhip does me wrong, ſaid 
J, I deſpiſe Mr. as cordially as your Ladyſhip, 
and I even bought Sir Arwrerv, that I might 
never have any thing more to do with him, 
quotha | EEE 


* 


By that as It may, nephew, rejalned my Lerd 
(riſing upen his tees, and ſwelling out his breaſt, 
as Is uſual with him when he feels the w/ght of 
any ſentiment) be that, I fay, as it may===You 
very well know the „ee from whenee our fan 
mily ſprung. You very well know, that we 
have not a plebelan particle about us 4 and the? 
It is very true you bought % Andrew with my 
money, on account of my abhorrence of Ay, 
yet you have the beſt of blood in your veins, 
Yeu, nephew, I will take upon me to ſay, with 
very little exaltation of volce, you have the beſt = 
blend, Heaven, and family-heneurs, here's uſage 
indeed! 15 


THANK Heaven and my nable - hlooded an- 
ceftors, my Lord, nobody better, fald l. 


Tun veins of your aunt are not leſs dignl» 


fliedn— 


| " SevornLy of that, my Lord, ſaid I, her La- 
dyſhip's fine blood ſhines beſide her fair com- 
| WS 5 plexion, 
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plexlon, like the violet that groweth among the 
lilies of the valley, 


Nor amiſs, fald my unele, dopo 


 PaHAW, yeu madeap, erled my aunt, pat- 
ting my ſhoulder, and looking at the back of 
her hand, after gently rubbing it, | 


Hane it, rejoined my unele, fargetting for 
a moment his dignity, this poor H., Huwaeon 
_ no harm after ly he is a poor ſimple 
4 "gs 


An unfortunate Aſh out of water, you may 
fee by all his aftiens, ſald I, and I dare ſay thinks 
he has lived upen (here long enough, fines he 
has had ihe honour te write a letter to Lerd and 

Lady DLBSSINGROURND, 


Doe you think fo, nephew } erled my uncle 
and aunt (tickled by the flattery) ; well, then, 
let us not be offended ; let the affair drop: 


1 Do really think, my Lon rejoined l, if you 
were to write him an an/wer, you would make 
the poor fellow feel, as i he were in Heaven, 


AxswER him, fold n my Lord, bet can 1 
ſay to ſuch a being? 


alley ſomething, however, fad my Lady, to 
the poor devil. : 
M 


= 
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My unele ordered the writing apparatus; and 
after as mueh Writing as might have been neeeſ- 
fary te lay the plot ef a comedy, he wrote upon 
a large gilt eard, In a hand very liitle better than 
Htwsen's, the fellewing ſentiments i 


To H, HEW en 


Tus Earf and counteſs of BLES8INGROVURNE 
received H. HEw8ow's letter, containing s fl» 
mularius, and ſeveral other curioſities, worthy 
the pen of ſuch a genii as H. Hxgwean, Ag 
H. Hzwoon's HTT, ls, It ſeems, & perſon of 
the leiter ſpeete, the Farl and Counteſs have 
he objeRtien te h writhg ts fe, as often as foe 
cheeſes, As Bir ANDREW FLIGHT, who le, It 
appears, H. HEwgoam's friend, conveys thiseard, 
there is no cecafion te watch any ſher opportu- 
nity to get it to H. HEewgon's hand, The 
Earl and Counteſs have only to defire H, Hg we» 
sox will not boaſt of this honour received from 
them, and to addreſs them in public as little g8 
poſſible, at leaſt till he and his HET r, are better» 
moſt perſons, | or 


Tuis card, HEATHCOATE, penn'd ſo ex- 
aQly to my wiſh, after being ſealed with a flou- 
riſh of the beſt wax, and ſtamped with the broad 
Br e881nG6BOURNE arms, capped with a coro- 
net, and decorated with ſupporters, was delivered 
10 my care, 


I CAR» © 
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I CARRIED It tothe farmer-gentleman, Why 
1 found diſputing the point of politeneſs with 
that beautiful piece of Ignorance his wife.—She 
Was pleaſed ta he hugely offended by the contents 
of His Lordſhip's card, and declared, that Mr. 
HuwseNn writ without her knowledge,—As tg 


acquaintances, ſhe had plenty==that ſhe wrote 


every night to Miſs Dt Grey, and choſe to 
owe her improvements to her own ingenuity, 


THEN it's not my fault, cried the huſband ; 
you will bear me witneſs, Sir ANDREW, I have 
done my duty; 'tis none of my ſeeking that ſhe 
won't horreſpond with a Ladyſhip, and a Count- 
eſs; as for my part, I am not above getting all I 
can out of high and low; fo I ſhall write juſt as 


I ſee caſſion, either to my Lord or Maiſter 


HeaTHcoATE. And now you talk o'that, I 
muſt go ſcheme out a letter for the laſt-named 
borreſpondent directly. | | 


Away he went, and I enjoyed the ſociety of 
his HE Tr. all alone. She is abſolutely a more 
charming woman, in my eyes, HEATHCOATE, 
even than Lucia DE GREY; nor does ſhe want 
ſenſe, if ſhe was not ſo conſumedly addicted to 
' admire every thing. which you and I deſpiſe. 


But her beauty—her lips—eyes—neck— cheſt 


-—wailt—arm—cheek—boſom—ancdle—— 
Lam, your's, ©. 8 
AN DRZW FLIO HT. 


LE T- 
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LETTER xXXVI. 


Capt, Cantrotu io Guo TE LASGELLES, Eſq, 


Its 
Ir. 
10 I HAV had a very fooliſh accident happen 
ts to aggravate the uneaſinefs of the Marchieneſs's 


10 laſt letter, It is in Itſelf a trifle, yet the eonſe - 


quence to my peace will make it important to 
you, Sir ANDREW FLIGHT was playing off 
his witticiſms and waggeries upon the ignorance 
of ſome country ſimpletons that are now at the 
Place, when 1 became ſo-weary of his vociferous 
amuſement ; for where is the pleaſure of ſport- 
ing with inexperience—that I withdrew to Mr, 
DE GREvy's garden, unobſerved, or at leaſt un- 
interrupted, by the company. MEDWAY was 
watching his fiſhing-rod: Lord Brtss1NG- 
BOURNE was withdrawn to his chamber for his 
afternoon's nap. Mr. DE GREyY's garden is ex- 
ceedingly large, and part of it is diſpoſed into a 
wilderneſs, whoſe zig-zag is ſo intricate that 
you may ſometimes have your whole proſpect 
terminated by a yard's diſtance. The ſurround- 
ing foliage, too, is of the thickeſt growth, being 
ſuffered to expand for ſeveral years, receiving 
from the gardener, from time to time, only ſuch 
cares and loppings as to render the beautiful con- 
fuſion more agreeable. Seats and bowers, ap- 
 parently artificial, with here and there a drip- 
ping volte, are diſtributed irregularly, and the 

| ſhades 
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ſhades are every where ſo abundant, that the 
ſun-beams rather cheer you by /tealth, than by 
| permiſſion, I have, fer my own part, an at- 
tachment—a ſort of ſentimental friendſhip, and 
good-will, for every bench, and for every tree: 
they were all favourites of my infancy : I ſat up- 

on the benches, and I caught inſtruction from 
the lips of Mr. De Grey, under the trees, 
This, therefore, was the firſt time of my hailing 
them ſince my return, Believe me, I felt ſenſa- 
tions that thrilled me, as I re-viſited the places 
of my accuſtomed contemplation ; I bade them 
| welcome with as much ardour as if they were 
animate, I walked along the green meander, 
recognizing my old acquaintances ; I liſtened to 
birds whoſe notes I affected to be intimate with 
my ear, as if they iſſued from the ſame warblers 
I had heard formerly. I complimented the ca(- 
cades upon an improved melody in their cadence: 
every breeze that played upon every leaf, re- 
vived the balmy pleaſures of infancy, Even in- 
tercourſe with other countries (not odorous Italy 
herſelf) had not been able to ſupplant the tender- 
neſe I bore to the vernal beauties of Prudence 


Place, 


Au, LAS Ie what could be the reaſon 
of this? Preſently I came to an alcove, which 
was ofiginally the arehltecture of two children, 
who grew up together, It Was a Whole week's 
labour, divided betwixt Mi DI Oxy and your 
CARLINLE I our little hands twiſted the twig, 

„ formed 


* 2 
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formed the archings, and ſubdued the obſtinate 
ſhrubs with inconceivable induſtry” Many a 
time we reſted from the toil, and, as often being 
delighted with our progreſs, we renewed it. 
When it was compleated, we gave—oh, I ſhall 
never forget it—a kiſs of tendereſt congratula- 
tion, as at having finiſhed a work of infinite im- 
portance, Big with this innocent flattery, we 
ran, hand in hand, to our guardian, and with 
elated hearts bade him ſurvey well our work- 
manſhip. The gravity with which he com- 
mended, and his affected aſtoniſhment at our in- 
genuity, gave the laſt and fulleſt ſtroke of our 
pride and vanity, Over the entrance, our guar- 
dian cauſed to be imprinted upon a label, in 
golden letters, this ſoothing intelligence to the 
ſtranger : 


This Bower was raiſed by Clement and Lucia, | 


Tux robin red-breaſt built in it the next, the 
very next year, and we had then, you know, the 
beſt reaſon in the world to think that Heaven it» 
ſelf was pleaſed with our amuſement, The neſt, 
you may be ſure, was preſerved, for both piety 
and pity were concerned in its prote ion. We 
trod with caution while the /acred bird was 
hatching: the whole feathered family preſently 
took wing yz and I do verily helleve I hear one of 
them now whiſtling near my window, 


Oh | Lettre how ſoon is the denn 
that wiſhes te be — luſled by ay elr⸗ 
elreum - 
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eumſtances | Smile not, then, if I tell you, that 


I faw with tranſport the names of LUCIA and 


CLEMENT ſtill legible on their bower—the 


branches of ſweetbriar, on either ſide, were es- 


gerly extending as if to embrace—and I beheld 
the initials of my name very recently cut in the 


rind of a hawthorn, that formed one of the ſup- 


Ports of our alcove, 


War ſweet circumſtances— how they melt 
the heart | cried I, 


ar that moment the folteſt-tuned voice in the 8 
world repeated diſtintly the following verſes, 


from her favourite poet: 


1 In theſe deep ſolitudes, and aweful . 


Where heav'nly penſive contemplation dwells, 


Aud ever-muſing Melancholy reigns ; 
What means this tumult in a Veſtal's veins ? 


Why rove my thoughts bevond this laſt retreat? 


Why feels my heart it's long - forgotten heat?“ 
Yet, yet I we, from Anz LA RD it came, 
And EL ois yet mult kiſs the name.“ 


You are not to be told it was Lucta Dr. 


Grey. In the next inſtant ſhe paſſed within 


ſight of me, the book ſtill in her hand. Unpre- 
pared on both ſides for the ſurpriſe, we were in- 
expreſſibly confuſed. Beautiful lines, Miſs DE 
GREY, ſaid I. Yes, indeed, replied ſhe. I 
think, Miſs DE GRE, in a former part of our 
life we uſed frequently to read the "_—__ Mr. 
Port 
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Por together—In this very garden, Mr. CaR» 
LI8LEz do you recolle&t your old bawer, ſaid 
the? If] miſtake not, Madam, ſaid i — Madam, 
CirmenTt? Madam, Mr, Carr.1sLE? replied 
the, as if a little offended, I ſay, continued I, 
Miſs DR GR EV, if I remember right, this is 
that bower, You had almoſt: forgot it, then, 


Mr. CARLISLE, had you? 1 ſuppoſe ah (the 
garden of the univerſe) hath put all our Zngifh 
roſes quite out of countenance : Pradence Place 
is, to be ſure, a mere nettle- bed, —Ah, no, Ma- 
dam! (ſaid I, upon the edge of an explanation, 
but happily checking myſelf in time) though cer» 
tainly Italy hath its charms. Oh, no doubt of it, 
replied LA; but I believe, Sir, the company 
will have loſt their chief ſelicity by your abſence. 
I hear Mr. Medway coming; I know his rapid, 
random ſtep; and I dare ſay his errand is from 
the deſerted ſociety to the runaway Captain 
CAkLISLE. If you pleaſe, Miſs De GREY, 
we will retire, then, I will juſt finiſh my poem 
and follow you, Sir, We parted. *Tis evident 
ſhe loves MeDwar to diſtraction, LASCELLIS 
dhe #nows his ſtep.— He was then in ſearch of 
her, doubtleſs, by ber appointment, —T wiſh them 
happy—vcry, very happy. But my head aches; 
my heart is not quite well ; ane I muſt with you 
a good night. 
| C. CarLISLE. 


L Er. 
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LETTER XXXVIIL I 
Mr. Mzpway to Mr. TownszNnD. 


C ONFUSION, TowNsEND! I have dif- 
covered the plot -I have got a clue to the whole 
matter. I am, I perceive, a very catſpaw. I 
am made the convenient cloak to conceal the 
paſſion of another. Yes, TOWNSEND, I ſaw 
CARLISLE: at the very fartheſt end of DE 
Grey's garden in earneſt converſation with 
Luc1A: at my approach he turned into a dif- 
ferent walk, and went into the houſe, I over- 
took the guilty fair one, and caught her in the 
very act of reading ELOISA to ABELARD; 
which is as much as to ſay, if I can't talk with 
him, I can at leaſt write a letter to him; and 1 
dare ſay they do correſpond: every body in this 
family ſcribbles, and I don't at all doubt but. 
there is fine flouriſhing penwork going forward 
between LVcIA and CARLISLE. As to the 
firſt, I only walked quickly by her, without 
deigning to ſpeak, and I pulled off my hat with 
unuſual reſpect, as much as to ſay—Oh, oh, 
my young lady, have I caught you! I ſhall re- 
peat the ſame behaviour when I meet her again, 
and then it is impoſſible the ſhould miſtake my 
meaning. With reſpect to the Captain, whom 
1 honour as a friend and gentleman, in every 
ether maiter, his life is not worth ſixpence, for 
be 


5 aw Uv XY Cy _ ra 9 05 


* 


THE TUTOR OF TRU TH. 53 
he muſt as ſurely die this night, as that he in- 
ſulted me this day; or elſe he muſt injure me 


ſtill more, by taking me off. I only write this 
to you, TOWNSEND, juſt to account for any 


delay in my correſpondence, ſhould it be my fate 
inſtead of his. In that caſe I defire you will be 
at the breaking open my will, becauſe you are 
mentioned therein, by | | 
my ' Your old frierd, 


OLIVER MEeDwar. 


= IB Wo 


From the Same to Captain CarLisLE. 
N OT a word more than is neceſſary ſhall be 
uſed. ' 1 ſuppoſe you know the little green lane 
at the ſouth ſide of DE Grer's paddock—the 
fartheſt end of it is out of the report of a piſtol's 
getting to the ear of the family ſix yards the 
diſtance—twelve the hour LU c IA the word 


you underſtand. me -mum — good evening. 
Huſh, | | 


O. Mcpwar. 


LEUTTRA Xl. 
N Captain CARL ISLE, in anſwer. 


I SH ALL certainly give you the meeting, 
Mupwar, it the hope of convincing you, that 
p | | the 


4 
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the chance of duelling might be poor ſatisfaction 
2944 man who has, as you have, all the reaſon in the 


world to think himſelf moſt tenderly beloved by 


ſuch a woman as Miſs DE GREY. However, 
if you chooſe to hazard the continuance of this 
bleſſing, which at preſent you ſo fully enjoy, 
why, take your own way; and do not blame 
Your obedient ſervant, 
C. CARLISLE. 
* 


L E T . 
Mr. Mzp WAY to Captain ak LISLE. 


Mv dear Cai I cal 's not now die for 
the world: nor would I have you die: it is plain, 
then, to you, that I am tenderly beloved; and ſince 
you are, us well as I, convinced, | fully enjoy this 
bleſſing, what in the devil's.name ſhould I run 
my neck into danger fer? So, ſhe teld you as 
much. How ſhy all the ſex to the men they 
love, when they have a mind to.it But 'tis na- 
ture: pray, my dear boy, go to bed-—fleep hear- 
tily---don't come near me—l won't be met—1 
ſhall go to bed myſelt-—I am a jealous fool 
whew, whew.— There there; the fit' s over. 
Good ww | 

O, Mcowas v. 
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Miss LasCELLEs to Miſs De GREY: - Y 
I SYMPATHISE moſt tenderly with my 
deareſt Miſs DE GREY: yet, ſurely, ſhe makes 
to herſelf more miſery than is neceſſary : it is 
impoſſible for Captain CARLISLE to be ſo inti- 
mately acquainted with LuciA's charms and 
virtues without admiring them.; and as to, any 
Italian attachments, I think I can take upon me 
to ſay, he is bound by none of thoſe. *Perhaps 
ſome wneaſineſs may look like diſreſpect in him at 
preſent. Depend upon it, all wilbin a little time 
be happy; in which aſſurance it is that I venture 
to ſay you are much happier than ſome women, 
It is with pleaſure [ ſubſcribe the name of 
Your affectionate 
CAROLINE T,ASCELLES, 


LETTER XA. 


Sir ANDREW Fon to Mr, HrATHCOATE, 


Tx IUMPH, more triumph, HAT U- 
cCOATE| I have got a treaſure | In a cloſe lane, 
a1 purſued my walk, 1 lound the paper which. b 
incloſe: it is evidently the property of the pretty 
would-be bred Mrs, HEWw8ON, and is ſo much 


in the true taſte of that burleſque we love (al- 
| though. 
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though ſo ſeriouſly intended) that I eſteem it the 
. moſt invaluable eſſay upon the elements of high 
life in the world. Read and re-incloſe it, for it 
will ſerve a purpoſe now forming in the boſom of 


Your ever happy | 
ANDREW FLIGHT. 


+ The incloſed, 


My Note- Bock of Manners, 
5 Wy rend — me every evening going to bed. 
| HzNRIZT TA Hewson, 


5 Auma, and Notes „Oe. 


A —Mifs Dz Gar mm * ber wine 
ſoftly. „ | 


\ 
las 


Note. EY is. unlike a lady to drink uy, as 
if one were adry, 


"Be — Miſs D. G. inclines the head a little 
tiny bit on one ſide, when ſhe returns thanks. 


{Tis charming, 


| Mem. Lady BIxSss Bo BOURNE half cloſks 
her:eye-lids, and does not chooſe to ſee too Jon 
5 an __ rue, | 


re. 1 dvar like a gebenen: to be ſhort 
_ | 
Mom. 
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Mem.— Miſs D. G. never lets her hands drop 


Nate —It makes them red ſo to do. Hands 
ſhould not ſink below the bottom of the waiſt. 


WV 


3 Mm. —Miſs D. G. ſpeaks low and ſweet. 


Note. Very rude for any thing under a 
Counteſs to talk at the top of the voice. A 
Dutcheſs may uſe a great bad word. 


Mem. Lady B. takes ſnuff—Miſs D. G. 
does not. Counteſſes may ſnuff. 


W for any body under a title, or 
under forty years of age, to indulge in ſnuff; but 
they may hold it up to the noſe, in order to ſhew 

a pretty hand, and affe# to take it. 


__ TO — Miſs D. G. ſteps modeſtly, and with 
eaſy motion: Lady B. wiiggles and totters. 
dee e, weakneſſes | 


| Nate. —lrconceivably polite to totter and wrig- 
gle. I can hardly hold my pen] Lord, how I 
will totter! bow I will wriggle! 


| Mom. —Knife and fork bv held by 
Miſs D. G. | 


#*#4 


VNMoie.— J attend 100 much to the victuals, and 
| 1 not 
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not enough to the manner of cutting and young 
it into my mouth. 


FT —Lady B. paſſed yeſterday by a tradeſ- 


man of her's, and did not ſee him. 
Note —Bigtly polite to overlook an inferior. 


Mem. A young perſon ſaluted her Ladyſhip 
this morning with a curteſy down to the ground. 
The prrſon had, formerly, been waiting-woman 
to her Ladyſhip: her Ladyſhip had not the 

fainteſt recollo gien of ever having ſeen her beſore. 
The words ble/s me, who ſhould that ehing be, very 
proper on ſuch occaſions, 


Nete.—Fxceedingly genteel not to recolloc? 
obſcure creatures, 


Mem.— I aQually heard the Counteſs hawk, 
ſpit into her handkerchief, and then 4 at it.— 
Miß D. G. never gives more than a gentle hm, 
and then half turns away her head, ſo that when 
you again ſee her face, you ſee it tinged with a 
- bluſh, | 


Nete.-—Very faſhionable for perſons of quality 
to do that which would ill. become Miſſes. I be- 
lieve I muſt never venture to ſpit ; 11 I do more 
than hem now. 


| "ORE FP B's countenance always en- 
courages 
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courages certain 8 bred inde- 
cencies. | 1 ih 


Note * harmingly Palle to be . ynſe 
-a great defect in Miſs D. G. who is always 
ſerious, holds down her head, and won't bear, on 


theſe occaſions. | . „ 


Mem. —The Counteſs frequently cants one leg 
over the other, and ſits in that poſture. Miſs 
D. G. ſcarce ſhews her ancle, although it is fin- 

ly turned. She has not yet got the better of, 
| prejudices. | 


5 Ne. Faſhion eives a freedom to the Umbs, 


Memm,—Mifs D. G. ſits upright,.and attends too 
much to her ſhape. The Countels lolls careleſs- 


ly, and leans.upon her arm, 


Note. —Nething ſhews breeding more than a: 
Wt, 


7 * 


LETTER: XIV. 
Mr. HENRY HZWSON to Mr. Harm»: 
| CUATE, Eſq, 
| Eſquire HEATHCOATE, 


Give ever y man his title and dignificuion; bh | 
as Lord BLESSINGROURNE| fays, therefore I 
L 5 | ; | * 
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begin my horreſpondunce with you, at the inſti- 
gation of Sir AxpREw, with calling you Ef- 
quire, which is certainly your due, ſeeing you 
are out of trade, arid do nothing at all for your 
livelyhoed. I am to write what I get in the way 
of 'breedin, it ſeems, to you, which is a thing 
pleaſing, ſeeing that you muſt, without doubt be 
a maſter of the buſineſs. 


Bur I believe [ ſhall have a weariſome 
ſpell o' work on't, before I am as I ſhould be: 
Caſe why? there goes more to the making 
an honeſt man a gentleman than I had at 
firſt any ideerer of, I ha' been Pth*way on't 
only three or four days, and I can ſee, already, 
Pant to be run up, as a man would run up a 
rick of hay. Ods woundlikins, Eſquire HEaTH- 
co Ar E, there is no end'on't. But howſomever, 

to ſhew you that I am not quite a numſcull, I'll 
juſt mention a few matters that I ha' got in me- 
-mory, which is as thof one were to call it a 
ſtorehouſe to lay by things for future uſe. In 
the firſt place you muſt underſtand, that I ſee 

plain enough that the fin rule of your bettermoſ! 
perſon is to make a bit of pleaſant grin come 
into's bi ſihog whenever g he firſt meets any one, 
as much as to ſignify, that he knows how to 
carry his head. In the next place, I find 'tis 


proper to make up this bit of a grin at firſt fight, 
whether you like the man or not. Caſe why? 


3 gentleman ſhould not ſhew that he js cuſs'd 
angry, cept upon caſſion of intereſt, ſeeing that 


2 | 
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Pliteneſs knows how to ſmile i'th? face, while it 
puts finger in pocket. 3dly, J ha? noticed, that 


the leſs a man puts hat on's head, the better: 


Caſe why? it's the ſooner doff'd without pinch- 
ing out the corners; beſides which, its plite to 
carry powder and pummadum enough to keep the 
cranium comfortable without it. I find a ſtrange 
difculty, Eſquire, in getting my foot into the right 
ſlide of pliteneſt; for, I perceives head and foot 
dive together out goes foot, down goes head: 
this is a cuſs'd crankum piece of buſineſs. Sayv- 
ing your preſence, I can't ſee the fun of bowing 
and ſcraping to; nay, ifack, what do I talk of 

that? ſome here, at Prudunce Pleace mult needs 
kiſs their hands, and then ſwing 'em out at the 
ſame time. The young Captain does this; aye, 
Efquire, young CARLISLE's hands, head, and 
heels, all work at once, as ſmooth and cutely as 
a bird i'th' air. 1'd give almoſt more than I'm 
worth, if I could but wriggle out the hinder part 
o'me, juſt like Lord BIE s S$SINGBOURNE: when 
he firſt comes into room, I warrant me, he does 
nothing but treat and vance, ſhuffle and cut, and 
go backwards and forwards, ſticking out his 
rump, and craning his fine, thin, long, meagre, 
nine-haired head, which | find is the p/zteft head 
a man can have. Yet he knows who's to have 
| a wriggle of the bum, and who not, too: | war- 

rant you he is a cute one: he don't gig and drop 


his fine plite head to every body alike : no, be- 


| lieve me; he has the meaſure of what's every 
man s due, from the Duke to the ſtable- boy. 


Down 


1 
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Dawn goes his genteel head quite ons breaſt, to 
Captain CaRLIsLE; but when J puts in for a 


bit of civility, I can't get his neck to move 
downward half ſo civilly—Caſe why? Tam but 
a poor fellow juſt come «mobs plite ſpecie.. But 
I don't allow myſelf any *vantages ; for though 


I ha' put on the beſt ſuit to my back, Pant at all 


the thing. Sir ANDREW ſays my wig 1s enough 


to ruin me for ever, if there were nothing elſe 


in the way. Tis as good a bob as ever was 
bought, and ſits'as ſnugly to feace ; but, alas | 
what's a bob where you ſhan't ſee any thing 


under a bag, and that flour ididdled with ribbons - 


and tofi cum? Young CARLISLE, indeed, lets 
his hair fly too and fro, juſt as he and the wind 
ein ſettle. it: "Cafe why ? he has ſo much ort, 
and 'tis fo well Coloured, and twirls itſelf off in- 
to flick ringfets, tat be is plite any way. I. he? 


beſpoke a bug, though I know aferehand 't will 
make a1 devil dane, and ſo 1 told Gas, who is 


to Kh" the Itflow on't. Comfort, though, that ! 
can't look worfe than Gan when Pm bag'd, bag 
me when they will. For at any rate, I ha' got- 
ten fleſh on my ſeace, and a little jot of colour 
i'my chceks to let it off, as well as a ſtout pair 
of ſhoulders ; whereas GA has werretted all the 
fleſh off's bones by larning. Without a word of a 
joke, Fſquire, I don't believe GA has a pound 
of ſubſtance on's whole car4iſs; and as 70's jaws, 
has no more meat upon them than upon the bill 


of chicken ; his back is quite a ſtke/itum z and tho? 
his hair is no bad raven-colour, yet it grows ſo 


' 


cuſs'd 
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cuſs'd odd on's head, and | is ſo lankum rat-· eatem um, 
as a body might Tay, if they were mind to falk 
larned, that I would not gee frap « of a finger far s 

whole growth. * But now I'm upon good breed- 
ing, Eſquire, I deſire to know whether a trick I 
ſaw Lord BLESSINGBOURNE' (who'1 is ever "as. 
cold) do to-day *fore men, women, and children, 
is the common prattiſe of your bettermoſt ſpecie: 
that is, ſtanding with bumfiddle to fire with coat 
up, and now and then popping Hand below waiſt- 
band. Mayhap, my Lord may?nt be quite ſo 
well as he would be thereabguts} Juſt at preſent; 
and it may be a comfort tun to: feel now and 
then how matters go; for which reaſon I won't 
venture upon this action till I know whether tis 
a general thing or not. Not that I diſlike it, but 
that juſt yet it ſeems aukward t to ſuch an _ 

rant feller as J. ; To. 1; 


— 


— 


Nor RING i ch' way of breeding more, at pre- 
ſent - But I ha“ filled my paper, which I take to 
be always the p/ite thing. So I reſt, at the bot- 
tom of the ſheet, Your 


HENRY HzwWSsox. 
r XL V. 
Mr. Dz GREY to My. CARLISLE, 


" Pendani Place, 


Mr beſt 4 deareſt CaRLIsLE muſt pardon 


| the formality of receiving an old friend's letter, 
dated 


\ Fo | 
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dated, written, and directed from the ſame houſe 
that contains both the writer and reader of it. 
The reaſon is, Prudence Place is at this time ſo 
etouded with different ſorts of people, and one 
has we little N to ſteal leiſurs for con- 


#44 » + 


gine a ſubje& which i is at this criſis ſo very warm 
at my heart, can be ſo well or ſo explicitly 
handled as upon paper. So much for the apo- 
logy : I come now to the matter. — The days, 
the months, the years of tuition are now paſt 
thoſe. ſeaſons, my CLEMENT, in which I had 
the honour and the happineſs (for it was both) 
io point out to you the paths of propriety and 
virtue, are over; for the Pupil is even already, 
at the moſt early age of twenty-one, become the 
Precepter e he is the Tutor of Truth : he hath al- 
ready got orphans and widows under his guar- 
dianſhip—the- nobleſt of all guardianſhip, ” 
CLEMENT —the guardianſhip of Sex/biliry. 
Iban you, Sir, for doing me ſo much _ 
When you left this country for Ir AL, 1 did not 
imagine there was room for improvements; you 
were amiable, polite, and prudent; as free from 
pedantry, on the one hand, as from diſſipation 
and the diſtracted joys of an overgrown boy, on 
the other. Yet, on my firſt beholding you, the 
other day, I was ſtruck with, an additional finiſh- 
ing, an elegant compleatneſs, which, though not 
before ſeeming to be wanted, was, as it now ap- 
pears, abſolutely neceſſary. Forgive the garru- 
lous vanity. of an old man, Sir; forgive me, if ! 


lodge, 


11 — 
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lodge, with all the narrative tediouſnefs of age, a 
little longer on this part of the ſubject. There 
are circumſtances, which allo us to ſwell out 
the heart, without making it ridiculous, - You, 
Sir, occaſion in me a pride of this nature. Some 
men's ambition, in the laſt ſtate of life, is grati- 
fied by walking, or ratber hobbling, into their 
fields and (gardens, to recognize thoſe flouriſning 
ſhades which are the produce of their on eul- 
tivation. I have heard a veteran neighbour of 
mine, a thouſand times 1 Mr. DR 
, Grey, how induſtrious I:have been | that Iong 
and luſty range of oaks, extending from this paſ- 
ture even to the farthermoſt avenue in the next, 
did I plant with my on hand. Iremembet the 
day when the whole row (containing, perhaps, 
two hundred ſticks of timber) were ſo many petty 
acorns not ſo big as a walnut; and ſee, only ſee 
how they have ſped. I could raiſe a little navy 
— verily, neighbour, I could fit out a fleet with a 
wood of my own raiſing. | 


SUCH 1426 own, are not diſpleaſing, CI x- 
MENT: but they are far from being expanded 
enough, for my emulation; my emulation chooſes 
a nobler object, and takes a wider courſe. My 
object, Sir, is not circumſcribed by any thing 
within the ſcope of-:inanimate nature; and though 
I «could be able to look out upon whole foreſts 
of my own cultivation, it Would not ſatisfy me. 
No, Mr. CARLISs EE, Thave a far finer pleaſure. 
1 un it to ſay, that the politeſt gentleman, and 

the 
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the beſt atrof his age, was once the child of my 


inſtrukkion! He was left by that Heaven, which 
tbok to itſelf his natural parents, at an age when 


gentle treatment makes a parent of any one. I 


reelved ots dear and! delicate truſt from the 
. urmiof la dying man, and J value it, as 

n the moment that the ſoul 

a friend was ideparting. Yes, at ſuch a tender 

| Rated, was you bequeathed to me, Mr. CAR- 
LtSLE :' my child, Luci, was exactly of the 

ſame age; aud you grew together. The beauty 

of your forme, like the power of your. minds, 

was ſrmilar. Loan only ſay farther, that nature 


points out do me none of her nice diſtinQions or 


pattialities. ' In the hour of your childhood I ca- 


reſſed you both with the ſame ſenſibility, and 
now that you are mature I divide my heart qu ng 


between you. But this touch of. tranſport hath 
| ſeduced me into a digreſſion. Old folks are, I 
perceive, on their favourite ſubject, as tireſome 


in their writing as in their talking; and therefore 


they have as few correſpondents as hearers. It 
1s time, however, to return to my ſubject. 


O looking back at may account-book, my 
dear Mr. CARLISLE, I find that your birth- day 
hath gone by almoſt a month. You ſeem to 
have forgot that it entitles you to the command 

and ſole diſpoſition of an immenſe fortune. Mo- 

ney was, I am proud to ſay, never a diſputable 

point with us, except when cdercive meaſutes 
were obliged to be taken in order to force upon 
8 vou 
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you a remittance, This, how over, by no means 


exculpates me for detaining what ought to be in 
more amiable, as well as more able hands. [I re» 
proach myfelf, when I conſider how many cruel- 
ties my delay may have been guilty of, Mr. Cax- 
LISLE, to thoſe whoſe fortunes you have in truſt : 

methinks, I hear the curſe of the widow, the 
layguiſhing ſigh of ſickneſs, and the murmur of 
merit in the darkſome vale: I ſee, too, the tears 
ſtream from the eyes of the fatherleſs—Oh ! for 
Heaven's ſake, my friend, relieve me—reſcue 
me, inſtantly, from continuing the injury to that 
part of your family which © rovdence math, put 
under your care. | Fe 


I sHALI., moſt readily, be prepared to render 
up an ample account of my agency, whenever 


(and the ſooner the better) you will honour me 
with your appointment. 


+. 


8 much for fortune. 1 bad itin my mind. 


CrEMENT, to venture a few ſentiments upon 
| bappineſi, which are, by no means, things incom- 
patible, although they are not often inſeparable. 


But any thing I could advance on this head 1s un- 
neceſſary to ſuch a mind as.your's. With reſpe& 
to your heart, I own, I meditated a few words 


upon that ſubject alſo : but I am in great doubt, 
whether this is the proper point of time to ſpeak 
to it; yet my propenſity is ſo warm, and the praty 
Er or ace at Poeleln ſcribbling, old man, 
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is ſo ſtrong, or, to ſpeak more truly, ſo feeble in 
me, that I can ſcarce reſiſt. 


THz intereſt of your heart muſt naturally, my 
dear CLEMENT, be of more concern to me than 
any other that belongs to you. You are exactly 

at the age when tenderneſs falls with the fulleſt 
force upon our nature; as you have a form to 


command love, fo have you feeling to return it. 
That fenſibility, which makes you a parent to the 


: poor, and thoſe accompliſhments which endear 


you to ſociety, in general, will aſſiſt and even lead 


to connexions of a ſofter kind. I am afraid, it 
would border a little upon that impertinence 
which I would avoid, elſe I ſhould ak you, inthe 
cordiality of my good wiſhes, whether it is po/- 


ſible for ſd amiable a man, to have paſſed through 
haty, and to have reſided in the capital of England, 


(the very court of female beauty) with an incli- 
nation unattached, and paſſions unalarmed. This 
Is too great a paradox for me to credit, even in 
imagination : and yet, I am mightily intereſted in 
the queſtion and its anſwer, Perhaps you will 
humour an old friend's caprices, and, for once, 
truſt him (who can be no rival) with a love-ſecret. 
Suppoſe you were to ſteal an hour from the ſtrange 


mixture of our preſent family, and ſcribble a line 


or two on this matter. I diſpatch this by your 
truſty grey-headed GEOFFREY, who, you know, 
may be the confidant of every meſſage that can 
dome from ſuch a maſter. I am, my dear Mr. 
«CARLISLE, Your moſt perfect friend, 

6 fs And moſt obedient ſervant, 


ROBERT DE Quar. 


„ 8 treads on as 
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P.'S. The HRWSO Ns are juſt what you call 
them, honeſt, imprudent people, who have had 
the great misfortune to come in for ten thouſand 
pounds a- piece, at a very unlucky criſis. I had 
the management of their affairs when their whole 
expectations were bounded by a ſmall annuity z 
and they {till call me Guardian. I wiſh I had 
influence enough over theſe random wards to pre- 
ſuade each of them to remain quiet, and be happy 
in deſpite of this unſeaſonable windfall. They are 
here upon a polite ſcheme ; 1 heartily wiſh they 
would go home upon a prudent one. This may 
be the cafe, by and by. 7 58 | 


_The. Marchioneſs of N. to Capt; CARLISLE. 


Cruel CanLtsLE, 


You confeſs then that You have: written to 
the deteſted Marquis: you even avow the ſenti- 
ments of your letter to him; you own, that they 
are to haſten him to England. But do you think, 
Sir, I am to be thus treated like a child, and 
threatened with being chid by that bugbear, ©. my 
buſband'? or do you imagine, I will ever allow 
myſelf to bei re-united to him. Prepoſterous 
expectation | No, Mr. CARLIs LE, tho' I am a 
ſlave to my own paſſions, I will never more be a 
ſlave to thoſe of another ! You argue in vain 
about rights and laws and duties in vain you 
0K : — —a 
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urge the maxims'of the world, and the cuſtom 
of nations. I have lived ſo long under the Ita- 
lian heavens, ithat Lhave forgot—utterly forgot 
E the colder atmoſphere of cloudy England. I 
have learned to follow my feelings, and to abhor 
chains that were forced, upon me by paternal au- 
thority. You direct me) to the ſacred circle. of 
gold upon my fingers; you call it the cœſtus of 
fidelity. I grew enraged to conſider a man, 
fcarce more than twenty,. thus coldly argue upon 
a tender offer of no contemptible paſſion, My 
pride took the alarm, and I tore your Epiſtle, 
and threw the ring from my finger at the ſame 
time. I ſtampt upon it with indignation. Miſs 
| LAsCELLES appeared, and, as if you had pre- 
inſtructed her, ſhe ated * the occaſion as the 
very prieſteſz of piety. Ie, my dear Mar- 
chioneſs, (ſaid ſhe, folding 1 * palms | together i in 
the true conventicle manner), theſe outrages are 
ever dreadful, but when they ariſe from ſo bad 
a cauſe, what ſtrength of: terms can. ſufficiently 
reprobate them! Conſider the reſerve and deco- 
rum of your ſex | conſider the conſequences [— 
conſider your charaQer FE 


A frigid inſolent! is this the mode of Britiſh 
hoſpitality ? Do you leſſon: thoſe whom you pro- 
| tet? and do you, nevertheleſs, boaſt of your 

iſland as an aſylum for the. wretched, and for the 
ſtranger? Where are your ſanctuaries for an un- 
happy woman where is your courteſy for ten- 
derneſs and the wounded heart in deſpair? mut 
Rs you 


life to hate you. 
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you northern Iſlanders grow upon too frozen a 


ſoil to feel the power of een Ahlen glows 
nearer to the ſun. ir = 
t. 14, en > 
Tux ſabje& yy be hateful to you, and 1 
will quit it: but, ſtill, Mr. CARLISsLE, ſome- 
thing is due to my pride, whatever is denied to 
my paſſion. 'I will not ſtay here to be the tri- 
umph of thoſe, who have chaſtity becauſe they 
have not hearts. Miſs LASCELLES hath, of 
late, aſſumed a language of lofty advice to, which 


I am not accuſtomed. She pitigg mze——ſhe is 


ſorry—ſhe. wiſhes me well—ſhe will: do. every 


thing warranted, by diſcyetion—ſhe wiſhes, Cap- 
tain CARLIS LE and I had met ſooner, The af- 


« 4$@+3 


| yall, 


Ah! Caskisr x, that my Ai of af. 
ſection ſhould have reduced me to this! Oh! 
that I could change — Ohl that | could reverſe 
the paſſion—1I would ſacrifice Ai years of my 


An what haye 1 ſaid ? my what violation of 
the truth hath my paſlion led me? No, my 
CARLISLE, no; I would not wiſh to hate you 


 —wretched as I am, I would not even wiſh to 


love you leſs. Though the agony is extreme, 


there are moments of tranſport, known only to 


boſoms like mine, that repay me for it, Hate 
you=O heavens | what a word | what an idea 
ee: to 
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to mix with that, which dreſſes up the irreſiſt- 
able CAR TsCLEI Pardon the blottings which are 
ſtaining this part of my paper. They are made 
by tears that ſhew at leaſt ſome tincture of vir- 
tue. In other circumſtances you ſay it would 
have been your pride to have courted the ſoſt - 
neſs which is now ſo preſſingly offered. How 
then is it poſſible my eyes ſnould be dry, when [ 
perceive thoſe circumſtances ſo unlikely ever to 
happen? Yet, I cannot loſe the idea—T cannot 
diſengage myſelf from the deluſion; though I 
know it to be no more. Perſiſt then in your 
virtue, Sir; but deny me not the little gale of 
pleaſure that blows from fancy. Continue to let 
'me hope—continue to correſpond=-only conde- 
ſcend to allow me the flattery of thinking I am 
not hated by the lovelieſt of men, and I will ſuſ- 
tain any thing for his ſake. I will remain quiet 
where I am, and ſit compoſed under the frown 
of virtue without temptation. J will bear the 
thought of even ſeeing again the Marquis. I 
will do any thing you would have me, if you 
will ſtill continue to ſay you do not utterly exe- 
crate me, for a guilt occaſioned by tenderneſs, 
The moſt unfortunate. 
man of N. 


LET. 


. 
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deportment to me, are utterly changed, I am 
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LETTER XLVL. 


Captain CarLisLE to Mr. LascELLEs. 


x1 5 


My dilemma is even greater than before. 


The incloſed, from Mr. DE Grer, is even 


more perplexing than that which you tranſmit- 
ted from the Marchioneſs. Both perplex my 


imagination, in what manner to anſwer them. 
Mr. Dx Grey's reaſon for inquiring into the 
ſtate of my affeQions, is, evidently, for fear my 


return to Prudence Place, (now that his daugh- 
ter is in the full bloom of her ſenſe and beauty 
there) ſhould inſpire me with a paſſion that, he 


knows, would terminate in deſpair; appriſed ted 


as he is of her engagement to Mr, MtzDwar. 
It is very natural for him to imagitie I ſhould 
fall into this charming temptation ; ſo that this 


is a little generous ſtratagem (under the guiſe of 


| ordinary curioſity) to prevent the mortifiention, 
and the miſery in time. Mr. MxDwar is ſo 


ſingular a man, that, if he did not conſtantly af- 


ſure me almoſt every time he ſees me, that his 
paſſion runs before the wind, 1 ſhould ſcarce ere- 
dit, that a perſon whom 1 hardly ever ſaw ſpeak 


to Miſs Dx GRE, ſhould have made ſuch ns : 


progreſs in her affeQions, It is plain, however, 
now from her own conduct, that ſhe is fervently 
attached; for her addreſs, air, manner, and whole 


hs * * 
N 
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modeſty. She no longer conſults my taſte, which 


naments, and ten thouſand innocent'trifles, that, 
nevertheleſs, (trifles as they are) make up the 
chief endearment of domeſtic ſociety, She 
ſpeaks in form; her eye is averted ; her ſenti- 
ments. ſound ſtudied. We are no longer like 
(CLEMENT and Lu ciA, who employed their 
infant cares in rearing the ſame botwer. Mr. Dr 
ORB x's letter therefore, joined to Mr. MEp- 
WA 's aſſurances, and Miſs DE GREL's beha- 
viour point out to me, pretty plainly, what kind 
of an anſwer it is proper for me to make to the 
former. I am ſomewhat conſoled to reflect, that, 
even in my moſt familiar moments, I never en- 
tered flatly into overtures with Lucia, ſo that 
{I cannot create any uneaſineſs in her boſom upon 
my account; for, had that been the caſe, her 
ſenſibility is ſo uncommon, LAS ELLESs, ſhe 
would have felt for my diſappointment, amidit 
all the gaiety of her own ſucceſſes. Since her 
heart is happily engaged (if ſhe thinks it ſo, it 
certainly is ſo) it now becomes a duty, more 
than ever, in me, to conceal the feelings of mine. 
Whatever be the violence of my paſſion, it has 
no right to be troubleſome to any other boſom: 


arqdly conduct, which induces us to embitter the 
joy of a rival and a miſtreſs becauſe they were 


more fortunate or happy than ourſelves. - Beſide, 
| that 


no longer delighted by that lovely affability, 
which, though playful, was ever corrected by 


AQ fu DI£X4 A 82 wg 


WW - ſhe was wont to flatter, about her dreſs, her or- 


and I was never able to account for that cow- 
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that ſuch complaints never awaken more than 


compaſſion which is not deſirable, they aggra- 
vate diſappointment till it ruſhes upon diſgrace. 
But, methinks I hear you retort upon me! 
« Why trouble me with your miſery then, CIE“ 
MENT? Ah LAasCELLEs, we are not ſuch ab- 
ſtracted beings as to lock up our ſentiments, ei- 
ther of joy or ſorrow, in abſolute ſolitude. The 
very thoughts would ſtagnate, by ſuch means. 
On ſome generous breaſt every man muſt, by the 
very gravitation of his nature, lean for ſupport in 
his miſery. Every man culls from the ſpecies 
his congenial counterpart; and it is as neceſſary 


to have a friend for our confidence, as a miſtreſs 


for our tenderneſs. Away with thoſe miſerly 


minds, which feel an avarice even of their no- 


bleſt feelings. Plurality of friendſhips may, per- 
haps, like plurality of lovers, be inadmiſſible; 
but, ſurely, it is very poſſible to be fond of one 
miſtreſs and faithful to one friend, at the ſame 
time. Oh! Mr. LasCELLEs, what hourly oc- 
caſion is there for one or other of theſe bleſſings ! 
As. joys and ſorrows alternately prevail, how 
ſoothing 1 is the congratulating hand and chearful 
voice to the one! and the gentle tear, or ſympa- 
thizing ſigh to the other! Ali enchanting com- 
munication | without which, even tranſport muſt 
lie languiſhing at the heart! and in misfortune. 
the wretch who is ſeparated from his ſpecies, 
and fits looſe to the kindneſs of an individual, 

ſhall, like a wounded deer, lament his diſaſter 


without pity, and die forlorn. 


YOl kh - F WiIrn 


98 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH, 


Wiru reſpe& to the Marchioneſs, I am eve» 
ry way ſo circumſtanced that I am puzzled even 
to reply to her. It would be too much like af» 
fectation, and a kind of male prudery in me to 

ſay, that, if matters were in another channel, 1 
ſhould not be flattered by this overbearing tide 
of tenderneſs in ſo beautiful an object. Heaven 
knows I am not in/en/ible to the charms of beau- 
ty, Something that at this moment preſſes hard 
upon my heart, convinces me I am not. But 
ſituated as I am, how is it poſſible to receive 
ſuch a letter as her laſt without diſtreſs ? Believe 
me, LASCELLES, I feel no elation at the com- 
pliment of ſo diſtinguiſhed a preference, al- 
though I acknowledge the Marchioneſs to be as 
you ſay, with your favourite Yorick, “ amongſt 
the - firſt order of fine forms.” I acknowledge 
too her command over the paſſions: her fire; 
her eloquence; the delicacy of her ſhape; the 
dignity of her deportment : yet, I feel nothing 
but anxiety at her preſent conduct. The reaſon 
you will ſay, is, my ſecret attachment to another. 
Be it ſo. Yet, were even that barrier removed, 
J ſhould, I am poſitive, ſtill be unhappy, and 
not flattered by the attentions of the charming 
Marchioneſs. You are an animated man, and 
no doubt call me a cold. blooded creature! By no 
means. My paſhons are as lively as they gene- 
rally are.in any boſom at my age; but, perhaps, 
my. taſte of voluptuouſneſs differs a little from the 
general juvenile idea. I have a great pleaſure in 
pleaſing my own mind: nay, have a great intereſt 

in 
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in ſo doing whenever I have done wrong, I 


have always found that the pain reſulting from 


it, is too heavy to be counterbalanced by the 
pleaſure which produced it, I have my ways 
ward propenſities as well as another; a whim 


all events indulged it. For the time, it was ex- 


heightened by a ſenſe of the venture at which the 


hath often ſeized me by the heart, and I have at 


taſy, and, for ought I can tell, the extaſy was 


deed was done, Preſently (and indeed cloſe. 


upon the heel of it) comes the per contra of the 
action, if you will ſuffer me to borrow a term 
from trade, My frolic being over, memory 1s 
commanded, by a power we cannot reſiſt, to r#- 
trace itz and if in going through the mazes of 


the paſt I met any thing wrong, or uneven, 


againſt the cauſe of that integrity which I pro- 
feſs to love, the thorns are from that moment in 
my boſom, and for ſo much mirth, I am reward- 
ed ſeven-fold in miſery. I am ſo conſtructed 
that I can no more ſtand againſt the rebuff of a 


bluſh on my own cheek than againſt the thun- 


der of a cannon: the ſigh which my weakneſs 


may at any time have extorted from another bo- 


ſom, agonizes my own; and a tear, which I 


once, very undeſignedly, drew from an innocent 
creature haunts me from place to place, and the 


precious drop, for it was wrung from the eyes of 


_— is ſtill wann! in my imagination. 


In Av enlarged upon this ſubjeQ, becuuſe my 
behaviour might want (to your fancy) an 5 


; 
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logy. Thag people do not all act on the ſame 
principle, is becauſe they do not all analyze the 
a cauſe of that anguiſh which ſo often treads 


i pleaſure. There is, methinks, one ſimple 


_ that compriſes all the wiſdom of the pro- 
phets, and all the ſagacity of philoſophers : I feel 
it better than I can deſcribe it; but to give you 
ſome idea of it, I ſhall juſt lay it down as a note, 


that whenever a man is upon the edge of an en- 


joyment, (let it relate to whatever part of in- 


dulgence it may) he has only to conſider, whe- 
ther it will not, ſooner or later, be returned by 
more than an equal miſery : if, however, even the 


proſpect of greater pain does not deter, Jet him 
hazard the joy: then while the actual agony is 
full upon him, let him again compare the actual 


pleaſure : after this his heart muſt-be very per- 


verſe, and his head very much intoxicated, if for 
the future his pleaſures are not ſuch as will not 
hurt him after they are over. Innocent pleaſures 
are, indeed, never over: they ſpring directly from 
the ſoul ; and like that, they are immortal. Like 
mercy too, they are c twice bleſt:ꝰ they delight 
us while they are EA and conſcience makes 
them ſacred 1 in teflection. 


bs is upon \ this principle I am proceeding with 
regard to AUGUSTA, She is the wife of a man 
to whom I had the honour to tender what he 
reckoned an obligation. This makes his pro- 
perty more eſpecially ſacred to me. She is, 


alſo, the wiſe of a man whom, notwithſtanding | 


the 
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the roughneſs of his manners, I believe to be va- 
luable. She is in truſt.—In ſhort ſhe is every 
thing that ſhe ſhould not be to make a miſtreſs 
of; and as I told you before, my taſte of volup- 


tuouſneſ: muſt have the preſent circumſtances | 


wholly inverted—that is to ſay—ſhe muſt be 
unmarried, and av: J. to marriage; unconnect- 
ed, and unclaimed in the way of connexion, and 
I, unattached too—before I could congratulate 
myſelf upon the conqueſt of this flower of Italy. 


ſake uſe every method to ſoothe and quiet her: 


do not adviſe your ſiſter to oppoſe her in the heat 
of her ſentiments. She is too furious for admo- 


nition. Her imagination is too much in its hey- 
day. Her paſſions will die of themſelves; and 
ſne will conſolidate perhaps, after all, into a re- 
gular character. Her ſituation with you is ſo 
very delicate, that I know your ſiſter is in a di- 
lemma ; but ſtill, AuGusT a has many virtues. 
I have ſeen a thouſand inſtances of her benevo- 
lence: the Italian peaſants bleſs her door, and 


kiſs the very threſhold of it, becauſe imprinted 


by her footſteps. She is at this time under 1! 


influence of Fancy; it is a ſort of feveriſh fit that 


attacks ſmartly at firſt, and will away again. 
The handſome. creature is but juſt touching 
Nineteen, She is a child, my, dear LASCELLES, 
and this truant diſpoſition is a trick of the lead- 
ing ſtring ; without. parents and of a vigorous 
imagination, ſhe | is Vet, as to human life, in the 


Yer, till the Marquis comes, for Heaven's 


nurſery. | 
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nurſery. No more, my friend—think not of her 
as of one abandoned: that is not the caſe. As 
to her glowing language, let not that diſpleaſe 
your ſiſter, though unaccuſtomed to her ear. 
The Italian women know nothing of that re- 
ſerve and pathetic baſhfulnefs, which guards the 
expreſſions of the Britiſh fair. They ſpeak 
freely and flowingly—the Marchioneſs adds to 
the cuſtom, even the ardours of conſiztution, 
But, indeed, ſhe is not a baſe character Once 
it is ſaid the Marquis in his violence ſtruck her. 
Her pride was hurt. She thought it beneath the 
_ dignity of the man who had figured at the front 
of an army ſhe never forgave it twas wrong. 
But who hath not a fault to be forgiven? Fare- 
well. I have written myſelf into ſome compo- 
ſure, and that will plead my excuſe for having 


ſo long intruded. I am your's, 
C. CARLISLE, 


LETTER XLII. 


Miſs Dz GRT to Miſs LasCELLEs, 


| Sy RELY every day is commiſſioned to pre- 
ſent ſome new myſtery, and no hour decreed to 
unfold or explain it! My father whiſpered, as I 
ſat at dinner yeſterday, that he had a little pri- 
vate converſation for me, and would contrive an 
opportunity very ſoon to chat with me. You 


know his method of treating his children, CA- 
ROLINE. 
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RoLINE, Towards the cloſe of the evening 
(when Lord and Lady BrzssINGBOURNE 
were airing, Mrs, HEwsON at her looking- 
glaſs, where ſhe is practiſing breeding, Mr. 
MEDwaAYy at the river with his fiſning-rod, and 

Mr. CARLISLE at his writing-deſk) we found 
the leiſure we wanted, and walked into the gar- 
den together, We will ſettle a little while in 
this very bower, my dear, ſays my father: *ti 
as pretty and cooling as any in the garden. 


. cast it was the bower of CLE- 
| MENT and Lucia! | 


Ys, Sir, replied I; it is very pony and 
cooling, indeed. | 


I 8upyost, Lucia, your fellow-labourer 
who helped to make it has not paid it a viſit 
ſince his return. Such humble ſhades muſt yield 
to the Spices of Italy. He has, to be ſure, for- 
got an arbour of mere — hawthorns and 
n 


4 n—_ ] bejieve he has, Sir, 


A-propos, Lucia, do you hold in the fame 
mind ſtill? Do you till think him the incompa- 
rable CARLI8LE? Prudence Place can boaſt juſt 
at preſent, ſeveral brilliant men. We have the 
| laughter-loving Sir ANDREW, of a very agree- 
able perſon. We have the manly Mr. Mzn- 
WAY, 
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way, odd, but amiable. Putting theſe both 
againſt Mr, CARLISLE, is he ſtill the ſuperlative 
degree? There are two to one Lucia. What 
" you? BY. 


I BELIEVE x they have all their merit, Sir. 


| Bur is their merit perfectly equal in your 


opinion, my dear? 


As to that, Sir, I ſhould ſuppoſe - no doubt 
—that is— in ſhort, Sir, as I have not known 
them all the ſame time —as one can judge more 
of intimates than caſual acquaintances 


; You prefer CLEMENT, I ſuppoſe? | 
I HAvz known him the logge, Sir, 
MzDWAr, my dear, has great Sales 
Sig d Wh 


Sin Anparw has good humour, and wall 
be heir to Lord BLzs81NGBOURNE. 


Sth — 


Bur Canton bs the more accompliſhed 
gentleman, 


Moor * he u Sir, how ee . 
Do 
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Do you think beyond compariſon, Lucia? 
; | 


 $Srm« 


I sax, my dear Lucia, do you really think 
| —that—that ?, | 


BIss me, Sir, how faint the air gets when 
the breeze falls, at this ſeaſon of the year— 


VON DER comes GEOFFRY, 


| FroM Mr. CartisLE; perhaps upon pri- 
vate buſineſs— will, if you . withdraw, 
. 


Ip the heat is troubleſome; pray do, my dear. 5 


Vane troubleſome, indeed, Sir—Lord bleſs 
me! there is not a breath of wind. As ſure as 
can be, there is a tempeſt in the ſkies, 


THus ended our dialogue—What does it 
mean, CAROLINE? I never was more confuſed 
in my life. What could old GxorFRyY be com- 
ing for? The old fellow, who only wiſhes him» 
ſelf young again to diſpatch with more haſte the 
commands of his maſter, quite ran on the ocea- 
ſion, | 


On my return Into the houſe, I met Mr, 
 Maxpway with an handkerchief full of fiſh, 


and in the higheſt T," pleaſed with his = 
C61%s 
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ceſs. By way of courteſy en paſſant, I told him, 
he muſt certainly carry a charm about him to 


attract ſo many fiſh out of the water in ſo little 


time. Upon which he caught hold of my wriſt, 


and, after looking round the room to ſee if any 
body was preſent—huſh—huſh—for God's ſake, 
child—walls have eyes—and worms have ears, 


asT always told you. 


FROM this, and ſome other ſtrange things, I 
have ſeen i in this man, I am convinced his head 
is not exactly as it ſhould be. 


NorT a view of CarL1sLE all this morning 


ſince breakfaſt. No ſolicitation to ſing, to touch 


the guittar, to walk in the garden, to count the 


fruit, to read Pope, to to to 


Ir i is very barbarous he mould all at once take 
ſuch a diſlike to me 


I WISH Italy had been far enough before he 


lad ſeen it, Pray, my dear, are the ladies ſo 


very beautiful in that country? Towards Rome, 


| for inſtance! 1 have been looking into my fa- 
ther's library for a ſort of hiſtory, and manners 
of that country, Not, indeed, that I am con- 
cerned in the matter; but yet, if any thing of 
this kind happens to fall in your way, you may 


purchaſe and feng it me by the firſt conveyance. 


LyCciA Ds Guxx. 
| P. 8. 
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P. 8. Lord B. ſets out this evening from our 

Place to his ſeat in Shropſhire. Sir AnDREW 
continues with us, on purpoſe to teaze the ſilly 
Hzws ons. MzDwar is to be mad with us all 


the ſeaſon. 
1 * T T E R XLIX. 
Led en ann to Mr. Dx Grey. 
SIR,  Bleflingbourne Abbey. 


Wr got, without miſchance, to the Abbey. 
I beg to know whether you have conſidered the 
ſubje& we diſcourſed upon. Sir ANDREW is no 
mean match, Mr. Dx GREx. He will, one day, 
be Earl of BIESSINOBOU RRR, for which 
change of his name, I have a peremptory com- 
mand in my Will. If you ſend me word you 
are ſatisfied as to the matter, I will tranſmit di · 
rections for him to think more particularly of the 
young Lady, whoſe good qualities my Lady and 
I have determined within ourſelves to be equiva- 
lent to want of title, and that is certainly ſaying 
2 great deal. Sir ANDREw is worthy, though 
he is too great a laugher, and he will make a 
good huſband, ' Your offer of forty thouſand 
pounds with Miſs DE GREV is liberal: half that 
with a coronet would be ſufficient, However, 
if there are honours on one ſide, it refleQs dig- 
nity on both. If ſhe marries Sir AnDREw ſhe 


4 ance a chance of being a Counteſs ; to which 
brilliant 


\ 
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brilliant probability I will add the fellow ſum to 


your's down, two thouſand pounds worth of dla - 


monde a thouſand pounds for a wedding din- 
ner, and the handſomeſt ſet of eream-eoloure, 
Wich filver trappingh, and the BLYSgvtNGHOUANY 
efeſt engraven thereon, I have the heneur 10 
eneleſe for you the falutatlens of the Counteſi, 
and te be, Th | 

Your moſt ebedlent very humble Servant, 


 DLES8INGROVANE, 


LETTH 1 1. 
Captain Cart i81y to R. Px Grey, Eſq 
My fatherly Guardian, 


To ſhew my eſteem for your mode of convey- 
ing your laſt ſentiments, I adept it, To imitate, 
is to admire, Many parts of your favour went 
quite home to the ſeat of the tendereſt ſenſati- 
ons; Particularly where you diſcover to me, in a 


ſtyle peculiar to your pen, that regard, which 


has ever been the moſt diſtinguiſhed honour and 
bleſſ ing of my life. 


ALL your queſtions TEM a claim upon my 


anſwer, and upon. my ſincerity. Vou addreſs 
me on a delicate ſubjeQt. I fee, plainly, how 


much my happineſs, i in every ſtate of my liſe, is 


at your heart. Of the conjugal connexion, I 1 
LEE, think with veneration and ſenſibility z but I am 
exceeds 
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mn young, and ſhall, in all probability, 
gain a little more domeſtic knowledge, and of 
that prudence Which belongs 7e family, before I 
ehunge my condition, Whenever there de the 
ſmalleſt proſpeR of this happenings It eannot be 
long a ſecret out of Mr. DIW Oat y's boſom, 
| am ever his ewny, 
Cb CARLISLE, 


P. g, 1 had almeſt fergetten te mentlen the 
meney-affair, It Is net poſſihle ſer the peer te 
want a friend or an inſtructor while Mr, Ds 
Grey is at Prudence Place; and if the charge of 

my fortune is not abſolutely troubleſome to him, 
there is no bank wherein it can lie with ſa much 
ſatis faction to me. 


LETTER II. 


„ Mr. LASscETTES to Captain CARLISLE. - 


How pitiable it is, my dear CARLISLE, that 
you ſhould be ſo circumſtanced as to find it ut- 
terly impoſſible to return the extatic fondneſs of 

this bewitching woman | She is abſolutely an an- 
gel. Some new dreſſes have lately been put on, and 
the ſet them off with ſuch an elegance, ſuch a taſte, 
ſuch a naivett, it is impoſſible to look at her with- 
out an ejaculation of pleaſure and admiration. 
Allowing all your arguments their fulliforce, I 
; muſt ſtill confeſs, there is a ſomething cold and icy 
about your heart, that cannot be melted by ſuch 
TS E b a blaze 
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n blaze of beauty—eſpecially as the lady is ſo 
perfectly willing, and not at all unreaſonably nice, 


She loves your perſon well enough to take it on 


your own term, ſhe does not pretend to eapltu- 


late: the citadel is your own, and you may do what 


you will with It, Oh — ſald ſhe, the other day while 
(the tears were OY from her lovely eyes) 
_ wo Oh, that I could ſee hi 


Heavens, CARL18E8, If any woman half ſo beau» 
tiful had avowed ſuch a ſentiment in my favour, 
I would have ſhewn my gratitude for it at the 
price of my exiſtence—but you, on the contrary 
though as virtuous as a ſaint, are as frigid as a 


Freezelander, I queſtion whether you ever ap- 


roached the lips of this lovely one ſince they 
rt declared a paſſion for you, It requires, I 
confeſs, all the Elaburate excuſes you have made, 


to wipe off the impytation of an inſenſible ] and 


even after all your palng, I freely tell you, that J 


think you are too ſerupylout'upon this occaſion, 


I ſpeak frankly, ont of pity-to the Marchioneſs, 
and for your pleaſure, Admitting your paſſion 
for Miſs DZ Grzy to be ever ſo great, what, I 
wonder, has that to do with a ſnug convenient 
beauty, by way of, my Friend in @ corner, at ano- 
ther quarter of the world? Your notions are ab- 
ſolutely antediluvian, I do not know another 
man in the world, who would not ap at your 
fituation, In the name of pleaſure then, make 
| the beſt of it! I thought at firſt as you do, but I 


m but ove moment In 
every day, I would be content with annthllatl. 
en for the reſt of the twenty»four hours, By 


ſpeak 


"I — IM n — — 
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ſpeak naw upon mature deliberation, There ls 
no doubt but the Marchioneſs would change her 
name, live quietly in the place you provide for 
her, be happy as if in Heaven to get a ſight of 
you ones 8 fortnight, and there would be an 
end of the thing. Do then, let me adviſe you, 
put a period to theſs complaints open the rage 
of the beautiful priſoner, and ſet the pretty little 
heart, that is now beating as it were at the wires 
till it pants again, perfe Aly at eaſe, It le with 
great difficulty I keep her from writing to you 
every day, The idea of the Marquis ſets her 
already raving but I cannot by any means draw = 
from her, nor can my ſiſter, any account of her 
family, ſuppaſed to be in town, She ſays, they 
would force her again to the arms of the deteſt» 
ed Marquis, But I have propoſed a proper ſalvo 
for all thoſe ſores, and, if you have the leaſt live» 


ly ſpark af the young man, ar of merry human 


nature in you, yau will not negle&@ it, Compli» 
ments 10 our friend Sir AxunzZw. Adieu, 


G. LA8CLLLES. 


LETTER Un 


Capt, Cant18Ls to G. LAScEII IS, Eſqz 


Vo UR letter has not been an hour in my 
hand, and, although my heart was full of other 
matter, I have now neither ear nor pen for any 


thing but ag anſwer to it, Do you know, in the 


_ firſt 
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firſt place, that I looked at your ſeal, and at your 


ſuperſcription, and at the very cut of your letters, 


before I would credit the thing to be your's? In 
this age of forgery, I was in good hope, ſome. 
body had made free with my friend. But as i; 


appears that the letter did abſolutely proceed 
from you, I muſt proceed to an explicit reply, 


Maxz a proſtitute of the poor girl, Mr. 
LAseslrs ? Seek out a convenient apartment, 
and compel the charming eyes, which you ſay 
now weep with love, grow wild with the ſpark- 
lings of rage and deſpair ? What, Sir, would you 
wiſh me to ſeelude her from all valuable fociety, 
and to ſink her from a Marchioneſs of the firſt 
figure and faſhion, to a mere miſtreſs—from a 

young, elegant woman, to a ſcorned, abandoned 
daughter of the brothel! Is this the method in 
which you would have me return my compli- 


ment, for a long, a weary, an hapleſs, and an 


unfortunate journey of a thouſand miles? How- 
ever miſplaced the affeQion ſhe is pleaſed to be- 
| ſtow upon me, and however impoſſible it is for 


me to reward it, I am till bound to her even for 


her very misfortune. It is my fate, and not me, 
that declines what, in ſome caſes, might have 
been my greateſt bleſſing, Surely, Mr. Las- 
CELLES, I owe her gratitude of a very different 
complexion from that bluſhleſs one, you recom- 
mend. My heart bleeds for her. From me ſhe 


ſhould claim an attentive anxiety how to recom- 


penſe the throbbings in her boſom 3 the moſt in- 
duſtrious 


a 2 end  ——s: a 
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duſtrious care to reconcile her again to her huſ- 
band, to contrive means of healing up any 
breach, which my unfortunate acquaintance 
with that gentleman may have occaſioned, 
'Theſe are the ſervices ſhe ſhould expect from 
me, and to offer theſe is at once my ſtudy, and 
my effort, But I will not believe you ſerious g 
or, if you are, your compaſſion has hurried you 
into a precipitaney, that only wants ſhewing you, 
to be ropented of, 


Tan, my dear LASCELLES, is aſfuredly as 
caſe, Beſides which, depend upon it, you have 
miflaten the Marchioneſs, She could not ſtoop 
to the ignominious terms you have propoſed to . 


me for her, If the really loves, there muſt | be 


ſome degree of refinement in the partiality; and 
believe me, LAsCELLES, many a woman has 
felt a ſecret predileQion in favour of a man, who 
would ſtart with horror from an act of predetermin- 

ed perfidy. If it were not for the appearance of an 
implied compliment to my/elf, I ſhould not at all 
ſeruple to ſay, I believe, any partiality, AUGUSs=- 
TA. may have, unluckily, . conceived: in my fa- 
vour, proceeds, wholly, from ſome imaginary 


_ virtues which ſhe is pleaſed to think I poſſeſs. I 
dare ſwear ſhe is taken by certain qualities in 


your friend, which (as /he has enriched and mag- 
nified them) appear to her deſerving eſteem. 
Upon this principle, you have, indeed, propoſed 
an effeftual plan for making her deteſt me. To 
diſcolour the image ſhe has flatteringly dreſſed 
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ups by placing in its Read a ſeducer and Ingrate, 


might perhaps prove a ſucceſsful remedy i but 
_ this, my dear LanexLLEd, would be purchaſing 


averſion more fatally than any thing that can rea- 


ſonably ariſe out of the partiality itſelf, No, no, 


my friend, 
Eno ven however has been urged: you are 


| Convinced, and, therefore, you are as dear as 


you ever were, to 
| CLteMENT Carver: 


P. 8. Sir Andazw returns your devoir. He 


is as merry as ridicule can make him; his pre- 


ſent objeRts, now his uncle is gone, are two fool - 
ih bumpkin brothers, and a _— ſimpleton 
a a wife to one of them. 


END or Tus FIRST VOLUME. 
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L E TTER La, 
G. LAsCELLES, Eſq, to Capt. CARLISLE: 


You are abſolutely too efferninately; ſcrupulous, 
CarLisLE—what I propoſed, was well meant. 
However, as your virtue is of a-moft obſtinate, 
anchoretical nature, which neither love nor friend- 
ſhip can make a voluptuous impreſſion upon, I 
ſhall quit the ſubject; but not without ſaying, 
that you are a very ſingular man; and I queſtion, - 
upon the whole, whether the ſex like you a bit 
the better for thoſe ſcruples which ſtand ſo con- 


ſtantly betwixt you and a delicious offer. 


As to Miſs Dx Gar, it is as impoſſible ſhe' 
can love ſuch a fluſh in the pan, ſuch a match. 
always lighted, as MitDwaAY, as it is impoſſible” 
for her to live in the ſame houſe with CLRMENr 
CARLISLE, and not be (however ſecretly) In 
raptures with him that is to ſay— If his ie doe 
not lie in the way, Seriouſly, CLEMENT, you" 


make difficulties * Ale go us ſmoothly 
g at 
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as upon a carpet. The Marchioneſs remains quiet, 


and J am your entire friend, 
| GrorGt LASCELLES. 


LETTER LIV. 
From the Same to Sir AnDrEw FironT, 


Dear Ax pRZW, 


Tn E ſtratagem takes: I have written the let. 
ter we projected, and it anſwers our expeQation, 
He could not bear the idea —he was hurt —he 
could not believe his eyes —he would not do her 
ſuch a violence for the world - But you knew hi 
virtue, I judge it is owing in a great degree to 


my caution in directing to you in a counter/eit 


hand, that has kept our correſpondence ſo long 
b private as we wiſhed it; for, had I written 
in my uſual character, a ſingle letter would have 
betrayed me to CARLISLE, with whom 1 have 
| lived on terms of abſolute intimacy for ten years, 
without his ever ſuſpeQing me to be a % fellow, 
So eaſy is it for men of ſpirit to impoſe upon theſe 
mighty good kind of men, Never, ſurely, was 
any thing half ſo a- propos, as his putting the Mar- 
chioneſs under my care—or rather my ſiſter's, 
who really thinks me as great a ſaint as Car» 
LI8LE himſelf, But to come to the point, it 
may certainly be contrived for you to take unto 
your boſom this Italian treaſure—-CaRrLIsLE 
refuſes her, that's one plea—you are a fine fel - 
| low, 


'K 
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low, that's another—you have money, that's 
reater than even the former : her paſſions are 
awake, that's number 4 in your favour : ſhe is 
married, and therefore above the folly of ſolici- 
tation—number 5—her conſtitution glows like 
the torrid zone—number 6—She abhors the 
Marquis—count nine for that. In ſhort, ſhe will, 
ſhe muſt, ſhe ſnl] be your's—As to the arrival 
of the Marquis, do not apprehend any danger 
from that quarter: I have counteracted the con- 
tents of the letter from CARL ISLE, you may 
depend on it, It is, by your LageELLER, ſo 
ordered, that, if he goes at all in ſearch of his 
Perdita, he will not direct his courſe to England 
but to a very different quarter of the globe, I 
will prepare every other grand eſſential, even 
till your bed is dreſſed with roſes, In the mean 
time keep HR ATHCO ATE ignorant of the buſi» 
neſs, and continue to uſe, or rather to amuſe %, 
with the ridienlour that reſults from your play 
upon the Hovagons, DrewgoNs, Hiweong 
what the plage is their vulgar name? He ig 
a worthy fellow, but not fit for /%e, a plot as the 
preſent— therefore till the deed be done, keep 
him out of it, 


As to the Lady's beauty, depend on your old 
raterer for that, I have a hawk's eye at a pretty 
wench. To ſay the truth, the Marchioneſs 1s 
more to your taſte than any I have had the ho- 
nour and friendſhip to recommend. Her eyes 
have juſt that fluid floating in them, and are Ex» 

Vol. II. 8 aQly 


4 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 
aAly of that brilliant black you like : her noſe 
is turned to the perfection of your beauty—a little 
on the aquiline, and ſet off by a pair of brows 
ſo markingly expreſſive of pleaſure, that you 
may depend upon them. 'Then her lips is firſt 
of that ſuperior order, without corpulence, and 
ſo full of majeſty, without haughtineſs, that moſt 
attaches you. Her boſom is finely filled, and 
riſes, as the poet emphatically terms it,“ ſuing 
c to be preſſed.” Her arms, hands, fingers, 
are, likewiſe, all ſuited to you. But enough. 
She is to be the ſubject of a much cloſer criti- 
ciſm than it is even poſſible for me to give. 


OncEx more, however, let me charge you, 
by an. old and ſerviceable friendſhip, never to 
breathe the name of LAscELLES in any way 
not conſiſtent with every thing ſacred, Lou 
know my loſs of a damned fortune at one ſtroke 
of the die, firſt reduced me to this. As it was 
| Impoſſible to hold ſtill the elbetu, ſomething was 
neceſſary to repair my miſchance, and, literally 
ſpeaking, keep me in play : beſides which, I was 
to live as I had ever been uſed to; I was to be 
the ſame character. Two paths preſented them- 
ſelves, the one led to the gallows by the way of 
purſe-gathering, the other to the accommodation 
of a friend, by the way of woman. I ſaw you, 
loved you, valued your health, and choſe the lat- 
ter path. You know how I have ſucceeded: let 
the ample catalogue of your ballen, gratified in 
erfiy form, convince you of it. You only I 

| | Rez, + 
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ſerved: you only know me to be not abſolutely 
—a CARLISLE. I once more repeat to you 
the neceſſity of burning every letter, and eveiy 
Nip of paper you get from me, the moment it 
comes to hand: if a ſyllable at any time tran- 

ſpires, I am deſtroyed for ever: the conſequence 
of which irreparable injury is, that I muſt cut 
your throat, But keep our counſel and you ſhall 
be the very Jupiter of a ſeraglio. 


1. hard laſt night; my hand trembles this 
morning at the diſappointment. Pray ſend fifty 


pieces to take off, by way of bracer, 
Adieu, 


LASCELLES. 


LETTER LY: 
Sir ANDREW Fliour to G. LAsczr ks, Eſq. 
GroRGY, 


Tu OUGH Brxss1NcBOURNE has not 
yet honoured my laſt draughts, and I have but 
juſt an hundred pieces about me, I, nevertheleſs, 
divide chearfully with you—My purſe is your's 
— How canſt talk ſo childiſhly about difcloſure 
of ſecrets? Could you not have me cut into 
piecemeal by fathers, brothers, aunts, mothers, ' 
and couſins, if I were ridiculous enough to blab? 
I adore woman to pleaſe me, and men to laugh at. 
You __ liberally ſupply me with the one kind 
G 2 of - 


4 e 
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of gratification, HzaTacoara with the other. 
Neither jars with the other's province, and 1 
have money enough to ſupport you both, As 
to character, I like it as well as you, and except 
laughing at men, and lying with women, I ſo- 
lemnly declare I would not do a wrong thing for 
the world, But every man to his paſſions—thoſe 
are mine. You rejoice my heart with repeating 
to me in every letter the perſonal charms of 
CARLISLE's fair follower, Tis a confounded 
thing though, to conſider ſhe is fo taken with 
 CarLisLE; and yet to do him juſtice, he is an 
elegant, glorious fellow. Every day marks the 
goodneſs of his heart, and you would be an in- 
grateful dog to ſay a ſyllable againſt him. If 
you can prevent all riſque (for though you fight 
for me, I hate quarrels) I will be ſatisfied with 
your ſucceſs by the middle of next month. In 
the mean time I have a game of my own to play. 
Juſt ſuch a one as I can manage without aſſiſt- 
ance. | Not a ſnap of the finger of peril attend- 
ing the whole enterpriſe. But, HEATHCoATE 
is my correſpondent in this adventure; it is not 


of importance enough for the ambitious GEORGE 


LASCELLEs, whom even a Marchioneſs cannot 
deter from his attempts: the object of my pre- 
| ſent humble aſpiring is only the wife of the moſt 
grazier-looking HAL. Hewson. But mum, 
not a word more on a ſubject that does not be- 
long to you. HEATHñCOATE is the man for 
trifles and laugh. Mp wav is, as uſual, the 
moſt ſullen raſcal in 1 Europe; be was going to 
| run 
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run me through the body the other day for toſs- 
ing down a tumbler of fair water, which (though 
I ſwear it was an accident) he inſiſted was done 
with an ill-natured deſign to ſpot his waiſtcoat 
*— CARLISLE, who is ever a peace-maker, in- 
terfered, or elſe I ſhould moſt likely have Write 


ten to you from wy ſlum. Your b 
A. F. 


LETTER LI. 


The Earl of Br.ts$INGBOURNE to Mr, 
DE GRE. 


You did not remember either me or my 
overtures reſpecting my nephew, Sir ANDREW, 
by the poſt. Certainly you are , and therefore 
I ſend to make friendly inquiries after your 
health. As to any other cauſe of your delay, it 
is impoſſible to be conceived; for how ſhould ſa 
well-informed a gentleman as Mr. DE Geer 
forget, what is due to a very ſplendid offer, from 
one of the oldeſt peers in the realm? The Coun- 
teſs renews her compliments. I am in hourly 
expectation of a dukedom : your addreſs, how- 
ever, at preſent, is, as uſual, to the Right Hon. 
the Earl of Bres$1NGBOURNE. | 
I am, Sir, your's, 
; Bi.v$5INGBOURNE, | 


} 
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L ET TE RK TU. 


Captain CARLISLE. to Mr, LasczLLEs, 


Tn O H your laſt reliſhed more, my 
dear LASCELLESs, of the i#ncon/iderate than I 


hope belongs to your character, yet it ſet my 


heart at reſt upon the ſubject of the Marchi- 
oneſs. 


ANOTHER ſtrange circumſtance 15 happen- 
ed in this family. Two days after I had return- 
ed ſuch a reply to Mr. DE Grey's letter as 
appeared to me proper and conſiſtent, he put in- 


to my hands a letter from BLEsSIN GBOURNE, 


who had made formal overtures of marriage be- 
twixt Miſs DE GrEyY and Sir ANDREW 


 Fiicnr. Nothing ever excited more real 


aſtoniſhment, for I had never once dreamt of a 


. treaty coming from that quarter, knowing, ſo 


perfeAly as I do, Lucia's opinion of Sir Ax- 
DREW. The epiſtle was penned with all the 
title-ſwelled vanity connected with the BLzss- 
INGBOURNE character; and coronets, creſts, 


and ſupporters, lions rampant, ſpread eagles, and 


fields azure, danced through every line. Having 
commented upon the ſtyle, with a good humour, 


which is above turning the reſult of a man's in- 


firmity into a cauſe of affront, Mr. DE Grzy 
* me my opinion of the match a 
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Pray Heaven, I may never undergo ſo ſe- 
vere a trial as I ſuſtained in the proceſs of the 
following ſhort but moſt agonizing converſation, 
of which you will have the more perfect idea 
from dialogue. It paſt in Mr. De GRE 's li- 
brary. | | 
Mr. Dx Grev.—l have ever made you, my 
dear Mr. CARLISLE, my confident upon various 
occaſions: we have never canvaſſed together a 
love affair. Though you tell me you are to have 
a little more knowledge of ſociety, before you 
venture upon a wife; yet I know you to have a 
very competent judgment of theſe things, be- 

cauſe you have ever been an accurate obſerver. 
This letter before us, opens to you a ſecret of 
the utmoſt conſequence to your friends, Peace. 
What do you think of it? 


Cans: LE.—Sir—you muſt certainly— be 
be the beſt judge of theſe _— is too nice 
a point — 


Mr. Dz GREY. Riches you know are out 
of the queſtion. Titles do not glow in my eyes, 
as they do in thoſe of his Lordſhip 


Cartistse—Oh—Mr. DE GrEry—what 
7 are titles, toto | | 


. Oak. — To n my CLeMENT ? 


_ 


CARLISI E. 
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CARLISLE.— I beg pardon, Sir, —Perhaps a 


Counteſs may not diſpleaſe even the amiable Miſs 
D Gn EY, 


D Grey. — What, you would adviſe her 
then to the match; would you, my friend? 


Carr1sLt,—Who, I adviſe—Gracious God 
forbid that I—that is—I ſhould be ſorry any 
thing might, from my advice, turn out ſo—ſo— 
- = hes "Io | 


Dx GREY. Nobody, to be ſure, can anſwer 
for events: but what do you think of Six AN- 
DREW, my dear CARLISLE? | 


inkl Wat does Miſs DE Grey 
think of him, Sir ? 


De Grevy.— That's what I meant rather to 
aſk you. As an old friend, I did not know but 
the ang have let you into the ſecret— 


; CanLiSLE. —What 6 Sir? 


DE GREY. 3 you think more highly 
of — Mr. Medway, [I was ready to ſink into 
the earth, LASCELLES, at this queſtion. ] 


CARLISLE, —Of Mr. Money; Sir |—To.. 
be ſure Mzepwar—Mr, Mepwar, certainly, 
Sir—if he, meets the lady's approbation, 


'E | 
% a | 
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DI Grzv,—At any rate I will decline his 
Lordſhip's offer. I am perſuaded, Lucia has 
no ſort of affeQion for Sir ANDREW. He is too 
light, too volatile, - Now, that objection does 
not, I think, lie againſt Mgpway, He is a 
_ ſtrange headed, but I believe he is a good hearted 

creature, Do you think this 3 a better 

match? i ä 4 | 


eb —He has made offers then, Sir, | 
has he? "> | 


EDR Grey. ee he had, is be 5 
man you would have me fix on ?f— | 


Cram ik to Miſs DE Grey * were 
agreeable, Sir, — to be ſure — you — a 
you could not do better — 


D GREY. rell me frankly, my deareſt 
Captain, do you know any body whom you 
think ſhe likes better i in the tender way. we e ſpeak 


| Of ors 


CARLISLE.— Sir likes better—likes better 
than Mr. Mzpway TL 


Dx Grev,—Aye, my friend—1 could wiſh 
ber happineſs to depend, in ſome meaſure, upon 
your choice, Perhaps neither Sir Ax pRE M, 
nor MEDway, are the men you would fix on 

Be candid —do you know— are you acquaint= 


G5 
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ed with any perſon who you think oven her 
more er Pn 


3 $1. + 


CARLISIE More tenderly [oh yes, my 
Aer Mr. DE GRREx, ten thouſand times — more | 
tenderly—oh God of heaven | — | 


DE ee PREY me with the tidings. 
Pray name him to me— ls he young? Is he 
amiable—ls he ſteady — has he any of ww virtues a 
that Mingoilh the—of ——of: 4 88 


ls; LasEErLES, the converfation was in- 
terrupted by the appearance of MEpw ay him- 
ſelf, who came burſting into the library for his 
* . 
Nx VER was a man den more belly, 
We were talking of you, Mr. MEpwar, ſaid 
Mr. DE GrEvy,—huſh—huſh—cried MEp- 
WA, emphatically extending his finger—'Tis 
plain, Mr. Dx GREY has fixed his heart, as well 
as LV cIA her's, on this man. Yet what a 
ſtrange converſation ! For heaven's fake help 
me, if poſſible, to a clue, Yet MeDway— 
depend on it, MEDWAY is the man, to the ter- 
tor of 
Your 


cluivr ani. | 
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LETTER LVII. 
Me, DE GRRx tothe Earl of Buzs$1NGBOURNE. 
Mr W 


| Ti HE importance of the conſideration to both 
the young parties concerned, and the regard that 
1s due to the natural inclinations, as to the ac- 
quired affections, are the apologies I have to of- 
fer for appearing to neglect a ſuitable return of 


acknowledgment” for the honour of your Lord- 


ſhip's letter, and for the ample propoſals it con- 
ined. 


Prior to the receipt of your Lordſhip's fa- 


vour, I made ſome attempt to obtain the ſecret. 


of my child's heart, and ſince, I have made a 


like attempt upon the heart of another perſon... 


Not, my Lord, that it is poſſible for me to pre- 
fer any gentleman to the nephew of the Earl of 
BL.ES8INGBOURNE,. but becauſe I ſuſpected an 
affection ſubſiſting elſewhere:.I think, my Lord, 


I have diſcovered a paſſion in my daughter, and 


A return of it in a certain young: friend of mine, 
that may, poſſibly, grow in a little time, into a 
circumſtance of eſſential conſequence. 


Wren. a. few days I ſhall. be more — 


- an SIS 
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of this, and if my child proves to have a heart 
not pre-engaged, there can be no doubt of her 
ſoon becoming ſenſible of the great honour of an 
alliance with ſo near a branch of the BLRSSI1N O- 
BOURNE family. On the contrary, if it ſhould 
turn out that her affections are already poſſeſſed, 
it will appear obvious to your Lordſhip, that, as, 
in ſuch a caſe, ſhe cannot reward the tenderneſs 
of Sir ANDREW, ſhe can have no juſt title to 
the many dignities, and the immenſe fortunes _ 
which would follow ſuch a union, 


Wu I would invite then from your Lord- 
chip, is, a ſhort /iþen/ſon, that the matter may 
lie open. I again repeat, that a few days will 
naturally determine every thing. In the mean 
time, Sir ANDREW had better, [ conceive, re- 
main unacquainted with our treaty, leſt it ſhould. 
any way terminate to his diſſatisfaction. On my 
part, I will haſten the neceſſary diſcovery as 
much as in my power, although your Lordſhip 
will eaſily imagine, a father's power, in a point 
of ſo much importance, is not very extenſive, 
when the father is convinced of his child's | inte- 
grity and diſcretion. 


I 6HALL be pn my Lord, to hear, that 
the mode, I have ſubmitted to your Lordſhip, i is 
erowned with your approbation. 


1 aft 2 when inn my moſt 
e . 
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humble compliments to the Counteſs, and I have 
the honour to be, My Lord your Lordſhip's 

Eo Moſt devoted and obedient ſervant, 
Nen ps Grey. 


WO OL, * R Li. 
The Earl of BLE8SINGBOURNE to R. Dx 
"Gary, TY. 
'STR 


Tu E Counteſs and Lhad no conception of ſuch 
a reply to our very diſtinguiſtting overtures, in 


favour of a young perſon utterly untitled ; we re- 


ceive a very ill return from you, Mr. Ds GREY. 
Our viſit to Prudence Place was, principally, (out 
of an old friendſhip, and becauſe we thought your 
daughter a very decent, prudent perſon) to pro- 
mote a match between her and our nephew. We 
offered the moſt peculiar ſplendours, we offered 
lineal honours—but we are deſired to wait the 
iſſue of notber treaty. And pray, Sir, may we 
aſk, which or who it is amongſt your friends that 
ought to have the firſt offer in preference to the 
nephew. and heir of the Earl of BLRSSIN O- 
BOURNE? I ſhall not mention the clear annual 
_ rent-roll of near fifty thouſand guineas a year, 
that will devolve to him, nor will I reſt my con- 
ſequence upon the ſuperbeſt equipage; nor on 
the moſt magnificent ſeats in Europe; I confine 
myſelf to that illuſtrious line, into which the 
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arms of your young Lady would be, if I may 
ſo ſay,-encoated.... Every body can tell, Mr. Dr 
GRuy, I am not a boaſter z but, indeed, your 


tardy conduct borders ſomewhat upon incivility 
and diſreſpedt. The Counteſs thinks ſo too. Ne» 


 vertheſs, we ſtil] think your*Lu A would adorn 


a coronet 1 ſhe is her favourite, A little inter- 
| courſe with my Lady, after marriage, would 
make her—would— properly ſpeaking--- prepare 


her for her new honours, Once more therefore 


we offer our ſcrvices to you again, and upon the 
full aſſurance of your immediate conſent, the 


Counteſs and I are proceeding to meaſures that 
may bring the point to a criſis, I am, Sir, 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 


LETTER IX. 


R. Ds GRxr's, Eſq, 
Dear AND REW, 


Wr have reaſons to deſire you will look upon 
| Lucia De Grey, as upon a Lady that is firſt to be 
the Lady FIGHT, and afterwards Counteſs of 
Br.Es$INGBOURNE, if not of a rank ſtill higher. 
She will be informed of this circumſtance at the 
fame time you are; and as ſoon as certain preli- 
minaries between Mr. DER GRE and I are ad- 
juſted, the ceremony ſhall be compleated. . 'To 


"S2. Ca 


— —« _ ow a -nvxz a 


| Brng81NGROURNE, 


From the Same to Sir AwpREW Flichr, at 


be 


but never mind that: ſhe is a beautiful woman: 
and with regard to honours, as the cannot be di- 


vided, we are contented to befew them in eonſi- 


Aaken of her merit 15 perſon. 


lenkt give you nary liberally, and I fend 
you now bill for, preſent uſe, though, by-the-by, 
it aſtoniſhes both me and the Counteſs, how you 
can continue to ſquander ſuch ſums in @ country 

es N the time of a viſit, Adleu. 
BLES81NOBOURNE, 


[1 „70 


L'E TTE E R LAI, 


The Counteſs of Brrteinenou RN to Miſs. 
Di Gr. 


Miſs Ds Gazy, 


In HAVE prevailed on the Carl to ſuffer * 
DREW, our nephew, to offer you his hand. The 


acceptance of it is a point ſe much out of the 
queſtion, that it would be ridiculous to mention 
it. To da you juſtice, you are the only young 


woman I know, of no deſcent, who could fit at my 


right-hand, upon a viſit to certain people, with- 
out diſgracing me. Nay more, I believe your 
| being about mea little hen you are Lady Lucia 


Font (for I dare ſay you will wait patiently 


for my coronet a few years) will totally finiſh you 
both for a carriage and a drawing- room. This 


75 


a 
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de ſure the honours arg, every one in our hands, 
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is ſaying very much, Lady Lucta—Pſhaw, f 
am ſo uſed to write only to people of condition, 
that 1 declafe I can ſcarte'retoncite my pen to 
a Miſs, or a Madam — This, Miſs Dr GREY, 
is, I ſay, allowing great'mutters for you. I know 
but four people upon earth—and one of them id 
a crowned hend who can either ſit in a ſedan, 
carry themſelves in a coach, or fill a chair, 


Ox the day of marriage, which ſhall not be 
diſtant, if Mr. Dz GI behaves prudently, 1 
ſhall decorate you with my own hand, Mean 
while you will, deubtleſs, become ſenſible of the 
gecompliſhments of your future huſband, 

Adieu. 
ee 


14 1! 


LETTER Ln. 
se AnDREwW FLiGuT to Mr. Hearucoars. 


Hz is a fine piece of work cut out, 
HraTHcoATE, Aunt and uncle have reſolv- 
ed to marry me to Lucta DER GREY. The 
old fooliſh Lord hath ſent me a letter which ſet 
me laughing for a whole hour. He bids me 
| Took upon the damſel as upon the happy ſhe 
who is to be the cara Jbofa of Sir ANDREW 
Fii1GHvr. He bids me prepare for marriage — 
marriage, HE ATrHCOAT EIN If I ever marry— 
why * by the ſacred ſouls of all the 

| Lords, 
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Lords, Barons, Earls, Dukes, Dutcheſſes, 
. Popes, Cardinals, Kings, and Grand Mo- 
narques, that went before me, I will turn this 


event to ſome pleaſant advantage. I ſay pleaſant, 


becauſe to think upon it ſeriouſly, is quite and 
clean out of the queſtion, Lucia DR Grey 


is too modeſt, yet too aweful, and too much—a 
thouſand times too much, hovered over by a ſet 


of cut=throat fellows, who would ſlice me and eat 


me, were I to pretend to the ſerious fact. And 


between ourſelvee, I believe both CARLISLE and 
MyznpwWAY are in her train, To ſay the truth, 


ſhe in a woman I can never laugh either with or 


. for as to the former, I never could make her 
ſmile at the expence of another in my whole liſeg 


no, not even the HI WSsO Ns, who might ſet the 
muſcles of the very devil upon the ſimper i and 


as to the latter, ſhe does every thing ſo unaffect- 
cedly, that ridicule is obliged to give up the ſub» 
ject in deſpair, Then ſhe has a curſed method 
of looking ſo as to command deference; and there» 
fore, beautiful as ſhe is, I hate to be in her com- 


pany—nevertheleſs, HEATHcOATE, if I do not 


draw from this precicus epiſtle of my uncle ſome 


divine un but enough time will ſhe w. 


I AM now likely to. be in the very meridian of 
my ſpecies of enjoyment—after much fatigue of 


— laughing, 1 have brought the Hewgons to 


the true perfection of abſurdity—a very little 
time will ſhew you that the ludicrous can go no 
farther than I have made it go in them—Such 


joy 
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= ſuch frolie — ſueh but it would be abſolutely 
iniquitous to foreſtall the buſineſs—no, let it 
take you by ſurpriſe=let it come on you un- 
awares— let it ſeize you unprepared, and deluge 
your cheeks in tears of extacy, 
3 Farewell. 

| | A, F. 


LETTER LAM, 
Mr, Ganntzr HSO to Miſe Dz Gary, 


8 charming Madam, 


Ir is impoſſible to have been ſo long burning 


under the torrid rays of your tranſporting beams 
of beauty, without becoming ſenſible to their 
piercing—heart- piercing fervour. As well might 
the tender bud lie on the ſhore of India, without 
being parched by the favours of Apollo—a titled 


gentleman now at my elbow, but whoſe name 1 
am not yet entitled to diſcloſe, is, as it were, my 
guardian genius, and tells me, that you, charming: 


Madam, have within theſe few days been pleaſed, 
out of the benignity of your gracious ſelf, to ſpeak 
of my parts and perſon with ſome condeſcending 
complacency. 'This emboldens me, charming Ma- 
dam, to fay, that I think you are the moſt in- 

comparable piece of celeſtial workmanſhip in the 
way of woman, that ever glowed under the aſto- 


niſhed eyes of a ſmall ſpetator=the natural 


conſequence of all this, Madam, is, that I am 


the 


„ A > wy —— = . 
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the humbleſt of your idolaters. I find, charm- 
ing Madam, met in you, all the graces which 
Horace, Pliny, Homer, Virgil, and all other 
writers, ancient or modern, give to their ſeveral 
favourites, Your lips are ſweeter than thoſe at- 
tributed to Briſeis—-your hair has more of the 
nitidus in it, than belonged to that which was the 
diſtinguiſhing property of the divine Lyce's, and 
your air is conſiderably more ennobled than that 
of the majeſtic Dido, Queen of Carthage, cele- 
brated in the Æneid written by Virgil, 


'I 8HoULD never, charming Madam, have 
preſumed to addreſs ſuch ambitious ſentiments 
to your exalted elegance, were I not told that 
you prefer ſcientific ſuperiority to perſonal per- 
fection. Some perſons have been pleaſed to flat- 
ter me with poſſeſſing pretty fully the laurels of 
the fir excellence; and as to the laſt, though _ 
nature hath not endowed me altogether with the 
graces of a CARLISLE, yet I find in my glaſs an 
alteration ſomewhat for the better every day, 
and hope in the end to fep without any kind of 
embarraſſment. 3 FEY: > 


I take love-ſecrets to be amongſt the Haden 
ſanftorum of arduus rebus, and therefore. I beg 
this may be confined to the ſacred ſhrine of 
your moſt beautiful , boſom. 1 am, charming, 
Madam, your obſequious ſlave, (in roſy fetters) 

GABRIEL HxwSoN. 


P. 8. Omnia wineit amor. 


"08 i L I T. 
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LETTE R LXIV. 


Mr. HENRY Htewson to Mr, HeaTH- 
COATE, Eſq. 
Eſquire, 


I HAVE not catched up gooſe feather for ſome | 


time. Caſe why ? becauſe I was amind to gee 
time for the perfaction of the thing —I am got a 

woundly way ſince my laſt, and fancy a couple 
o' weeks more will finiſh me, that is, if Sir Ax- 
DREW ſticks cloſe by me, and I continues to 
prattice the thing —Caſe why ? pradtice makes 
parfect. To ſhew you that I ha? not been ſilent 
for nothing, I muſt let you know that I ha'n't 
chang'd ten words with HzTrT, this week. Caſe 
why ? what's fo far from the Lg of the genteel 
gig, a4 to take notice of one's houſhold ſpouſe 
before company ? "ſpecially when a body is learn- 


ing a touch of the times, To ſay truth, her lips 


looked develiſh ruddy Ootber day, and I lent um 
a ſmnck that echoed like waggon Whip for 1 
could not help it, ſeeing that ſhe's one of your 
dainty ones — but Sir Av DR ſoon took me 
aſide, and ga' me a bit of a leon, and made me 
| heartily aſhamed en. I muſt let you know too, 


that 1 manage my little bit of a %% ſack bob» 


biſhly, the ribbons and flourrididdles at ſides 
tickle nape o' one's neck conſumedly, Neither 


do | look fo damned ugly as might be ſurſpected, 


* to frenchfled foretop, aud hair- nc 
| u 


Z =a_ OA. & awww awln. 


E 


THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. az 
ſtuck out fide of one's head. Fat of one's feace 


| helps to take of hugeneſs of thing, which is but 


natural, ſeeing that one ſwells ou other 4 and this. 
makes feace and hair go, as a man may ſay, 
cheek-by-jowl without quarreling. It's pity, 


l'm given to ſweattin ſo much, as I find it don't 


do at all for a better-moſt perſon. I ha' got 
half dozen fine white handkerchiefs, but they're 
ſo cuſſed cambrichey that they are nothing in ſuch 


a ęrepe as mine, and I melt ſo this ſmoaking = 


weather, that I make em every mothers ſon 


quite of a ſtew, Truth is, 1 begin to ſee, phite- 


neſs has, like every thing elſe, vantages and not 


vantages. When I was an ignoramus, I uſed to 


ſit in hall, or ride to hayfield with nightcap on 
head, or coloured handkerchief under hat for 
vantage of dripping in ſummertide; but no ſuch - 
matter now; there's nothing ſo ill-bred as to be 
caught /teattinz nay, more than that, tis quite 


out of tlie goe of the thing to mention the very 


word—'tis ſweattin with fellers of yeſterday, but, 
I find, 'tis pregfferation with folks that are obliged 


to be deſunt. Sir ANDREW has been at me ſome. 
_ time (ſeeing I can't keep this prorfſeration to my» 


ſelf) to bleed and bolus for fix weeks or fo, that 
I may vacuate ſome of my moeiſter, and dry up 
my porulſes abit, What do 5% think of this, 
Eſqulre? I hate purgers as I hate Zucifor— Sa- 


tancetvt, as Gab calls him, but 1 would even pe- 


tecarryarize myſelf for ſake of good breeding. 
To tell you the truth, there is a ſort of a plea- 
ſant comical nothing-at-all, in the life of your 

| better- 


* 
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better-moſt genii, that I like mortationly well 


indeed. I warrant you, we went it round the 
great garden laſt night by moon-ſhine for two 
hours—none -but your tip-top ſpecie, giggling 


and going it all the time—clack—clack—clack 


—yes— yes— yes—no—no—no—ha | hal hal 


'—hel he | hel—ti-tum, ti-tum-=ti-ti-dum— 


Pardon me, Madam—pardon me, Miſs—S4uſe 


me, Sir—out with the foot—off with the hat 
down with the breech—oh Eſquire— Eſquire 
 HraTHcCOATE, 'tis juſt the thing to a T. 
_ Laſt night, a little afore we went awalkin, I fi- 


niſhed giving the hand, as they call it— that is to 
ſay, getting a pretty lady over a gutter, for in-. 
ſtance—or handin her over a puddle, or any 
thing the ſame way allowing for th' alterati- 
on, I was once, before I had my fortune, low 


enough to ſay on ſuch caſſion, Come Bet, Het, 


Pol, Mol, Fan, Kit, or what not—allowing for 


the alteration—Come, gee us your fiſt, or tip us 


your daddle—or lends hold o' your forefoot, elſe 
may hap you may draggle the tail o' you in the 
water. Odds mereiful miſerecordibus | as Gab 
ſays, no ſuch thing now by a million, Contrary 
ſo much, that one of the beſt things a better moſt 
body can do, is to manage this matter as't ſhould 


be. Sir ANDREW himſelf, for ſample, is the 


greateſt dabſter in the world at. it, For inſtance, 
there's he, there's a woman, and there's a croſſing, 
or a ſlippihin of waterwaſh z mayhap, we'll ſay, 
covered o'er with ſtepping ſtones— Now mark, 


Eſquire, Now comes your jemmy work—Well 


—get 
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 —get over they muſt—Indulge me, Miſs, or 
Madam, or my Lady, ſays he, allowing for th* 
alteration, with the favor of your fair hand— 
Sir, you are very plite. Well—what's next? 
Whew—ſhe's a t'other ſide. But how the mi- 
ſerecordibus did ſhe get there I wonder, ſays 
you? Ah| there lies the point. Now VII tell 
you. Firſt, Miſs, &c. allowing for the altera- 
tion, tucks up piece of petticoat, ſets her pretty 
foot on ſtepping ſtone, ſhews dainty turn'd ancle, 
and is obliged, for the ſake of bettermoſt breed- 
in, to look a little as if ſhe was ſcar'd, Oh, 
Lord= ſays ſne— Fear not, dear creature, di- 
vine angel, noble Madam, magnanimous Miſs, 
& c. allowing for the alteration— fear nothing: 
then, Eſquire, he tales her hand, and tales her 
waiſt, and gis her a guerrick, and they take a lit» 
tle bit of a thing 'twixt a hop and @ jump, and 
he kiſſes her glove, and bends hinder-part, and 
bows head, and gets grin into's feace, and gis a 
bit of he, he, he, and ſhews his white, powder» 
purg'd grinders, and—and—'tiz all over as neat 
as the Lady's leg: I ha' been a long while on this 


head, caſe tis almoſt half way clean up to the 


top genii, and Sir ANDREW 'clares pon his ho- 
nour, no gentleman can do long without it—I 
ha' praQtiſed hugely, and I find l am up to every 
part of the puddle-pliteneſs, *cept pouſing out 
hinder- part, and getting the grin. In aiming at 
the firſt matter, I ha' overſet one of Maſter DE 
Gkxv's china jars; for the thing is natural. I 
a n 't n quite ſo * as I ſhould be bout the 
5 bottom 


26 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 


bottom of waiſt, or mayhop a little bit farder, ſo 
:t's out of the queſtion for me to wriggle't as lit- 


. tle and limberly as ſuch a fine genteel, grey- 
hound-ham'd {on of a gentleman as Sir AN- 


DREW, The grin too is, as J juſt now ſaid, a 


hard thing to hit off, I can't, for ſoul of me, 


find cut any thing to make a man laugh at get- 


ting a woman over a cartret, and as to laughing 
where one don't ſee the joke, and where the thing 
is one almoſt nothing at all, I never could do it 


ſince I was born, Beſides, why? I am ſo cuſs'd 


covered about the gills, that if I could laugh as 
hearcily as Sir ANDREW, *twould not do, for 


my cheeks are too olive firmus, if a man choſe 


to be learned, that it's enough to crack one's 
cheek furniture. I begin to-day to learn to hold 


my tongue, or elſe talk about nothing, juſt as 


caſſion ſees fit. HxTT gets on at a pure ſize. 
Sir ANDREW is giving her a lectur about airs, 
and high notions, fan-fluttering—hemming, and 


mne like, now in the garden. Gab would do ve- 


ry well if his larning did not ſtand in his way. 
But we ſhall all be fit to be ſeen in a ſhort time, 
before we go back; tho? as to coming near Cap- 
tain CARLISLE, that's impoſſible : yet 1 am ſure 


he never took any pains to be better-molt, for 


every thing he does looks too eaſy for that—ſame 
thing with Miſs Lucta, Eſquire, farewell, 


Or Vally, as Gab ſays, 
Your' bs 
H. HewsoN. 


LET- 


Ll 
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Mrs. HEwsoN to Sir AxpRZw FLIRT. 


| Y ov ature me there is nothing more common, 
than for elegant people to write to each other, 
while they are under the ſame roof, You pro- 
poſe Lord and Lady SHUTTLECOCK, of your 
acquaintance, as examples, who, you tell me, 
when even they are chagrin'd, retire to their 
chambers, and keep the waiting-woman upon the 
hurry-ſcurry, with carrying notes of reproach to 
and fro, for ſeveral hours. Well, I proteſt, 1 
wiſh the practice were univerſal, for it's mighty 
pretty; but then, indeed, it would become vul- 

gar, and after that, it would nauſeate. | 


Miss Lucia is ſo filled with ſpleen and me- 
grim, that there is no getting an anſwer out of 
bir. As to corieſponding with you, Sir AN 
DREW, Whom I ſee every hour, what can I poſ- 
ſibly have to ſay? If you wiſh me upon paper, 
as well as in perſon, to aſſure you, that I moſt 
cordially deteſt—dete(t every thing, that was 
once moſt charming, I will repeat it, No truth 
was ever clearer, Thoſe laſſes, who were fa- 
vourites formerly in my village, are new as de- 
teſtable to me as the village itſelf, I was once 
ſo great a novice as to find pleaſure in ſeeing my 
ruſtic neighbours walk in their Sunday dreſſes 

Vor. UU. H with 
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with their happy homely huſbands, and aſſemble 
in the ſhade. My fooliſh heart leapt as they fat 
ſinging at their doors, or working at their win. 
 dows—the very hollo—how-do-you, and hail-fel- 
Jow-well-met, had all attractions for me—The 
{ſmell of an hay-cart was pleaſure, and the ſight 
of an harveſt-home abſolute extacy. Note the 
alteration : I am wholly inverted in point of plea- 
ſure: if, on my return to Helter-Skelter-Hall 
(which is fitting up) 1 feel any ſatisfaction from 
the ſight of people working at windows, or ſing- 
ing at doors, it will be upon account of the pride 
of comparing their groveling ſituation with mine; 
if I bear the noiſe of an haycart, it will be only 
from reflecting that my carriage-horſes (for ſuch 
I will have) ſhall fare the better for it.—lIf I can 
again reconcile to myſelf the preſence of lads and 
wenches dizened out in their fooliſh finery, it 
will only be for the joy of my ſweeping by them 
in magnificence, that ſhall make them ſhy off 
with amazement : and if an harveſt- home can 
ever more become ſupportable, it will only be 
from the conſideration that it comes but once a 
year, and is then over for a twelvemonth— 
What other arguments can I uſe to convince 
you of my readineſs to adopt the modes and 
manners you ſpeak of ?—As to Mr. HEws0N— 
he is a very good creature, and, when you have 
done with him, [ ſhall love him better than ever. 
I cannot come into your opinion about the elope- 
ment you ſpeak of, be it ever ſo faſhionable ; for 
I mor aſſuredly ds love Harry, and e it 

| is 


— 
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is impoſſible. Your aſſertions of tenderneſs td 
me, I am to take, you know, as mere effects of 
ſentiments which are to come of courſe, and as 
ſuch, they are very gallant. I ſhall not, indeed, 
be in any degree angry with you for the conti- 


- nuance of ſuch civilities in the way of promoting 


breeding. Nor will I ſcruple any thing ſo ac- 
compliſhed a gentleman propoſes, except the 
elopement ſcheme, which, I again ſay, I can ne- 
ver conſent to. Any thing elſe I obey—nay, 1 
have convinced you of it. I do not ſpeak to 


Harry before company; | walk and ſtep as differ- 


ent as poſſible from what I did—]I perceive the 
abſolute neceſſity of only occaſionally hearing and 
ſeeing : find every now and then as violent a 
deſire to faint, after a little decent walking, as 
Lady BLEsSSINGBOURNE herſelf, —I was al- 
moſt expiring with the ſmell of violets laſt night 
in my room, though I uſed to doat on them, I 
can drink two glaſſes, and exa&ly another half, 
of wine and water—My dinners, of late, never 


"digeſt, without a drop of ratafia. "Thoſe drops, 


and reſtoratives, which I before never heard of 


but in books, are now a part of my exiſtence, I 


can. bear no ſmells but fuch as are artificial. 


Every thing natural actually turns upon my ſto- 


mach. I uſed to riſe at ſix, I am now never up 
till near twelve. I uſed to let my arms brave 
the ſun-beams—I now ſleep in gloves.—I uſed 
to defy the tan, I now never venture to ſtir with- 


; out a ſhade. —— 


War 


30 ruf TUTOR OF TRUTH, 


War would you wiſh more ? 


My ſeven o'clock leſſon in Luc1a's bower 
ſhall certainly not be forgotten. Mean time 1 
have the great honour to be Sir AxpxZw 
FLicaT's moſt obedient, 

and very humble ſervant, 
HENRIETTA HE ws ox. 


J. E T T E R LXVI. 
| Miſs Dz Gary to Miſs LasczLLns. 
+ O0 MISS LASCELLES, what ſtrange and un- 


accountable confuſions are every hour happening 
in this houſe? Here is now come down formal 
\ overtures from Lord BLESSINGBOURNE, for 
the ever-fickle Sir AxopREW FLIoHT. The 
Counteſs too has written to me, in a way, that 
ought to make me ill ſatisfied with her. My 
father has had a letter, and Sir AnDrREw him- 
| ſelf received encouragement in this buſineſs from 
bis own vanity. He ſent into my chamber this 
morning the ridiculous incloſure. But I muſt 
break off my letter almoſt as ſoon as I have be- 
gun it. A ſummons is given which I never diſ- 

obey. In haſte, therefore, 


AA. 
Lucia DE Gnzr, 


[The 
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[The Incloſed.] | 


Sir Ax DpREW FLichT's Letter to Miſs Dz 
| | | Grey, 


Wu AT, lovely Lucta, is to be done in 
this buſineſs ? the old folks you ſee are reſolved. 
What ſays your heart upon the ſubjeQ ? Pleaſe 
to conſult that; and at your leiſure, make ac- 
| qniinted with its determinations | 
Vour 

AN DRZwW FLIGHT. 


LETTER LXVI. 
Mr. Dz Gn E v tothe Earl of BLESSINGBOURNE, 
Mr Lonp, 5 | 


I CAN now take upon me to ſay, I ſhould do 
ſome violence to my child's inclination, and per- 
haps wound the boſom of another perſon, equal- 
ly dear to me, were I to carry on any longer the 
| moſt diſtant idea of a tender connexion betwixt 
her and Sir ANDREW FIICGRHT. It is impoſſi- 
dle that I ſhould reply to more of your Lord- 
ſhip's laſt peculiar letter, or, indeed, that I 
ſhould, with any propriety, lengthen this letter, 
beyond adding to it the name of 
Your Lordſhip's obedient, 

and * humble ſervant, 

RorzxT DE Gary. 


— — One IIS L—Ü— — 
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LETTER LXVI 
Capt, Carty to G, LAVORLLE; Eſq; 
I F [ deſcribed to you, in my laſt, a ſcene that 


was painful, I have now one to relate that is 
dreadful, Mr, DE Ger again deſired to-day 


a conference with me-- Miſs DE GREY was to 
partake of it—Ten minutes before, we had met, 
- accidentally, in the garden, and, after a mo- 


ment's pauſe of confuſion, parted precipitately h 
by different walks. — This ſecond interview, 
therefore, came upon us before the anxiety oc- 


caſioned by the firſt had worn off. Our diſorder 


became exceedingly viſible, and neither of us 
ſpoke for a minute, though during that minute 
it was the elaborate deſign of both to ſpeak 


Have you not received a /etter 4 1 Mr. Ds 
GREY to 18 


A LETTER, Sir ! _ trembling. 


Yes, wy dank from- 


From Miſs Lazentsne; do you mean, Sir? 
Oh, yes, I had one this day 


No, Luctal1 mean from hy * of Brrs- 
8INGBOURNE, 


FROM Lord BLa041NO BOURNE papa? 
| | e 


IHzAI, LASCELLED, / roſe as if to with». 
draw] 


\ 
; 


PrRAY, Mr. CARL181.8, don't leave us: no 


buſineſs can happen at this houſe, without your 
being a welcome party, Yes, my dear Ly ea. 
I mean from the Earl. 4 #1 
5 No, indeed, Sir, 

Nor from the Countefs ? 


Yxs, Sir—I—I muſt confels; 1 am honoured 
with one from the Counteſs. | 


| May I dee ? 


Irx I have it about me, Sir but I am afraid 
| ons no here it is. | 


Rx Ap it to us, my dear girl; we know what 
the Counteſs can do- and Y have, I believe, the 
fellow of it. | 


F.xcUsE me, Sir, I have got a terrible cough, 


If you pleaſe, I will leave it with you and Cap | 


tain CARLISLE. 


| Pram. my beſt Lucia, don't ſtir Come, 
\ CLEMENT— here, take my letter too, and read 
n to us— 
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Tay, J will. 


[Hzrz, Lascertes, he read, firſt, the Earl's, 
and then that of the Counteſs z upon which I had 


the raſhneſs to exclaim—lI am not very apt to 
give way to my indignation ; but, if I had here 
that ſcoundrel Lord, who, can ſuffer his wife to 
inſult ſuch a woman as Miſs DE GREY, I'd wil 
his noſe off! | 


On, my dear LAscELLES, what a ſcene 


enſued. Lucia turned pale — fixed her eyes 
upon me, in a kind of gentle reproach, and, after 


making an effort to retire, ſhe fell lifeleſs on the 
floor. God of Heaven] what did I feel at that 


moment? She continued to rife, only to faint 


again I kneeled down I caught her in my arms 


My tears bathed her beautiful hand—lI ſtag- 


gered under the weight of her, through enfeebling 


ageny—Her dear lips quivered—I leaned down 


in my confuſion, even till I felt her cheek upon 
mine | kiſſed the tears away—Her father was 


ſpeechleſs —She revived a little, but again relap- 


ſed, and without alarming any other part of the 
houſe (which her delicacy deſired might be the 
caſe) ſhe was conducted by Mr. DZ Gxyr into 
her apartment. He is ſtill by her ſide —I went 
out in an agony, and I write this in the ſame 
ſituation. What can poſſibly be the meaning of 

all this —1 Sir Andrew then at laſt the man? 
| Wa. 


ern DD JA. Þ __--- T=HA.ANctf <> 
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— Was ſhe ſo violently hurt at my menace againſt 
Lord Bizg81NGBOURNE t Dogs her paſſion ex- 
tend to the very roots of the family? What then 
becomes of Meqway? Whatever be the truth— 
it is certain that Lucia Deg Grey is wretched, 
and therefore it is impoſſible the moſt poignant 

vier! thould be eſcaped by the unfortunate. 
CLEMENT CARLISLE. 


LETT E R LXIX. 
MI. LASCELLES,. to. Capt. CARLISLE. 


| I HAVE the pleaſure to inform my dear friend 
that Au ous r A is more reconciled to her ſitua- 
tion than could be expected. She ſeems, at 
length, to become conſcious of the propriety of 
taking our advice, admires you for the fortitude 
of your virtue; and even induces the idea of ſoon 
ſeeing the Marquis, whom, by-the-by, it is near 
time to hear from. I diſpatch this news in a 
ſhort note, merely becauſe I am convinced it 
will communicate to you the pleaſure it has al- 
ready given . 
G. LAgCELLES.:.- 


* N rn LK. 
Captain CARLISLE in anſwer. 


You R favour, relating the happy change 
in the diſpoſition of: the Marchioneſs, is replied' 
H 4 ; to. 
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to immediately ; and although it came to my 
hand, Juſt, after I had taken it from ſealing a let- 
ter containing the moſt pathetic accounts, yet 
was I not wholly dead to the felicity of ſo agree- 
able a piece of fortune. Continue, I beg of you, 
to confirm, to eſtabliſh, and to compleat her in 
ſuch charming reſolutions—tell her, ſhe has now 
found out the method of making me truly admire 
her: aſſure her, that by ſuch conduct my adora- 
tion is effectually acquired, Inſpire her with 
chearful ideas of ſociety—honour—elegance— 
and all the tranſports in the train of zruth—Omit 
no circumſtance that may ix her 4 in the ideas 
ſhe now entertains, 
| I am your faithful 
_ CLEMENT Cantiven, 


I. ET T ER I. XXI. 


Mr. LAseELLEs to Sir ANDREW Frie nr. | 


Tu E K E is infinit difficulty in the buſineſs 
The Marchieneſs begins to rave about her 
confinement, which, without the preſence of 
CAREISHF, Is, ſhe ſays, infuppertable. She 
raves—ſhe ſtamps ſhe infiſts upon ſeeing him, 
'T hirteen'love-letters have 1 deſtroyed ſince yeſ- 
lerday morning, which ſhe imagines I was fool 
enough to ſend to CARLIghk—One written 
lines upon the ſame ſubſect, I preſerve juſt to 


ſend you by way of ſpes * the ow 
re 


) 
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fire which ſhe expreſſes there, ſhall, in due time, 


burn for you I— GEORGE LASCELLES, the 
ſucceſsful, have ſaid it. My ſiſter has written 


twice to Miſs Lucta-of late She always gives 


me her packets to put in the office Not know- 


ing but ſhe might ſay ſomething improper of 


the violent Marchioneſs, I threw the aforeſaid. 


packets, not into the office, but into the fire— 


My head and hands are full, but the lady. is be- 
yond every thing that was ever before ſeen on 
this ſide Heaven; and ſo I ſhall go through it. 


with ſpirit for the ſake of my beloved Baronet, 


: T rave been thinking that a few new trinkets: 
might ſoften a hard place or two ;—ſhe came 


unaccommodated, you know. If. you were to 
ſupply this matter, you might, perhaps, get her 


vanity in your favour that is a wonderful point 


gained, When afterwards ſhe came to know, 


that one of the richeſt, as well as neateſt men in 


England, was the accommodator, (and upon fo 


diſintereſted a prineiple too) why it is ten te one 
_ —the thing is, at leaſt, worth an effort er two 


—Whatever, therefore, you remit, ſhall be laid. 
out te the moſt promiing advantage, I am pret- 


ty well verfed in the baubles that ſet a woman's 
eyes ſparklingy and if you ean onee charm the 


eyes, depend upon it the brart Is not In a very 
bad humour. BEE 8 | | 
| : | Adleu. 


| G, LASCKLLND,. 
L Bt 
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L E TT ER LXXII. 


The Duke of DownpzrDALE to Sir 
| | | A. FiiGnrT. 
Nephew, 


LAVE DE GRxr's directly. You are 
not to attach yourſelf to his daughter. We are 
| Ill-treated. Come poſt to the Abbey immedi- 


P. S. The dukedom, you ſee, is obtained, 


LETTER. Lm. 
Sr ANDREW FLiouT to Mr, Hear HCOATE, 


I 8 HAI. L certainly add to all my delicious 
laughs the ſecret poſſeſſion of Mrs, Hr weon=— 
She meets me every evening in the wilderneſs for 
inflruftion-- Humph—read the incloſed which 1 
have Juſt broke open—ConjeQure the charming 
conſequence—But let me ſee—the moment of 
meeting is not yet theſe four hours=-whar's to 
be done —Oh ſpirit of pleaſure, that leaveſt not 
a ſingle ſecond of vacancy, I thank thee. I have 

It, and my next ſhall explain the iNve. 
| A. Friekr. 


[The 
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[The inclofed ] 
19 — ; 
From Mrs. Hzw SON. 


Inver, Sir AnDrEw, you are ama. 
_ able—it will be carrying the polizefſs too far -A 
woman may certainly—However, I will meet 
you, without fail, on purpoſe to convince yay 
that you are—exceedingly in the wrong. 
TLour's, 
HENRIIZT TA HEZWSON. 


LETTER LXXIV. 
Sir ANDREW FLIGHT to G. LAscELLES, Eſq+ | 


| I HAVE only time juſt to wrap up a bill or 
two, which you will lay out to the beſt advan- 
tage, and level your artillery full at the heart of 
on divine Marchioneſs, for the future ſervice of 

A. Fiiout., 


p. 8. Vour letters aro all aſkow, Gueſs, by 

the ſize of my letter, how buf I am In pleaſure. 
LETTER LXXY. 

Sir ANDREW Friohr to Mp, HEATHCOATE. 

Fix and faggot, HzaTRco ATE, what a 


deſperate conclufion had my curſed love of * 
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like to have brought me to! You remember my 
promiſe of turning uncle's love-letter to advan- 
tage—yes, faith, J had like to have made a pret- 
ty advantageous piece of buſineſs of it truly | 
Within an hair's breadth of being drowned, 
that's all! Wanting ſome employment, as I told 
you, to amuſe the time, betwixt four o'clock, 
and Mrs, H=—"s appointment, I muſt needs 
fwagger away into the garden, where I knew 
MuDWay, the monſter, had juſt withdrawn 
with his angle. He was ſtanding with his eyes 
fixed intently upon the line, greedily devouring 
| the dancing cork upon the ſtream, when I paſſed 
by on the oppoſite ſide, as not ſeeing him. The 
Earl's letter was in my hand—l appeared to be 
tickled to the ſoul, I affected to hold my ſides 
with the pain of laughing, I mentioned the 
name of Lady LUCIA thrice with rapture, My 
hero threw dawn his fiſhing-rod, and coming 
round to me with inconceivable violence, anl 
the moſt ſcarlet viſage you ever beheld, even 
more a flame than a ſetting ſun, he cries out— 
Puppy, jackanapes — what did you trighten. 
away my fiſh for? the largeſt carp that ever was 
ſeen nibbled that moment at my bait. Had it. 
not been for you I ſhould have hooked him. 
What name, likewiſe, was that I heard you men- 
_ tion?—it ſounded like Luc What letter is 
' that?—give it me this moment e 1s a2 
plot on foot. —Huſh, my dear, give it me. 


Ir my uncle infiſts upon it, Orr v, fal, how 
Log devil can n 1 We: 1 
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| Isles upon what? replies he, ani n 


ron my being married, replied 1. 


Manzo | to whom? 


To Miſs Lveta, that - Laq Luca that 


ſhall be—Counteſs of Buzs81NGBOURNYE, that 
might have been—Dutcheſs of Do WNVD IR“ 
DALE, that may be | 


What Lucta? retorted the ſavage. 


Anxx there then more heavens than one bes- 


ven more LUCIA DEZ GRE V's than one Lu- 
iA DR GREv? ſaid 15 U with great intrepidity, 


taking ſnuff, 

III. 1 ſyllable of that letter be- 
fore I ſuffer you ta move — II not be {ſported 
with, Sir ANDREW. 


Nay, lam all upon honourable terms, There 


| ar@no ſecrets—'Tis to be a public affair, OLLy. | 


There is the letter for thy ys 
H took it haſtily. 


Wa he was ſwallowing: 1 contents, 
up came Captain CARLISLE, but, ſeeing us en- 
gaged, with his uſual politeneſs was going to take 
another part of the garden. As if from ſome ſe- 


cret 
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_ eret Impulſe, that wor/e was at hand, I beckoned 


him, He ns towards me. 


80 then you are a fellow who make polen. 


ont to Mi D Onur. are you! 


T pid, by no means, like a certain ill · lock 


about his eyes, and therefore replied mildly— As 
to that, my dear OLLy, you may eaſily ſee it 
Was all my uncle's doing — M unele, you ſee— 


Your uncle be damned, replied he, Have 


you written to the Lady youre ? 


Wir rzx to the Lady, my dear Oi LY 


written to the Lady? — why, as to a letter to 


the Lady — 


Look ye, Sir ANDREW, as 1 know you 


don't run intq danger, I ſhall not hurt you; but 


I muſt juſt inform you, caſually, that for equi- 


vocating you are a moſt abominable coward; and 
as to the matter of daring but ta think of Miſs 


_ Lveria—huſh—huſh—my dear, ſay no more 


upon that ſubject— I ſhall be ſatisfied with giv- 


ing you to the fiſh, that's all— 


Ar the cloſe of this REP he caught hold. 
of my arm, and would abſolutely have twirled 
me ſouſe into the pond, had not CARLIs LE ran 


briſkly to my reſcue, and ſaved me from the 


| barbarian's fury, He even told CanLtieiy (a 


"a lt 
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he inſulted the fiber by ſaving me, and then walk» 
ed away growling like a llon.,--Poor Car - 
118Lk ſeemed to be ſadly out of ſpirits, and 
when he had reſcued me, bewed' with hie 
wonted elegance as if I had done % m the favour, 
and walked dejectedly away. 


Sucen, HraTHCOATE, has been my un 
however, bad luck now, better hereafter, ſays 
the proverb. To convince you that I have a 
bolder heart than you imagine, I will in deſpite 
of events go this moment to Mrs. H; for 
my watch tells me *tis exactly the time. 

| | Adieu. 


A, FL1GnT, | 


LETTER LXXVL 


Mr. Map war to the Duxe of Down- 
oy DERDALE © 5 
Mr Lonkp, | 


Is you knew me perfectly, you would know I 
hate words When one man thinks fit to do an 
injury to another, the conſequence is ſo uni ver- 
ſally 4nown, that, I take it, the only words really 
proper for the occaſion, are by/h— hyſh— no noiſe. 


Lycta, whom you took upon you to give ,, 


is beloved by me. Beſides, your letter about her, 
le the ſaucieſt thing I ever read in my life — the 
more ſo, in conſideration that you are a . 


7 

| 

[ 

| 
| 
; 


| 
: 
| 
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Ik you are net mean eneugh te plead privilege, 
you will Invite me te fame place er angther uſt. 


ta tell me that I am a feeundrel, Huſh=huſh— 
you underſtand me. wag 


O. MEDWAY, 


LETTER LAXV, 
Mi Da Oazy to Miſs Lago ni ing, 


ſcarce able to hold the pen —CARLISsLE till 


avoids me moſt afſiduouſly—yet it is a generous 
ſentiment of his, that has reduced me to the ſtate 


in which I have for ſome time been involved. 


My father has been ſeveral times on the point of 


making particular enquiries; but ſq great a ſim- 
pleton am I, that, whenever he takes hold of my 
hand and begins to preſs it to his boſom, I trem- 


ble from head to foot, and he is deterred from 
| ſpeaking, I am certain my heart will break, if 


an alteration does not ſoon take place, Modiuqy 


ba again this minute been aiming his moon- 
ſtruck myſteries at me. Coming out of my 


chamber, I ſaw him upon the ſtair-caſe, I don't 
wonder, child, at your indiſpoſition, ſaid he— 
but huſh—haſh—think of it no more—You 


may depend upon his death within a week—No 


nolſe — Words ate wind Wind is alr— Alr'“ a 


tell - tale huſh, You may depend upon his 


death, 1 ſay, Within a week. 
DiArn! 


Mv miſery increaſes every moment—I am 


mm EE HF — = or Tw 
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PATH my dear L,agettt.ys = death | 


whoſe death Ah, my God |= furely net Caps 
taln CARLIBLE'Ss, Yet, why do | terrify my» 


| felf?) MapwaY ls his adwirer='The poor (els 


low's & madman. 


Bu, indeed, my dear, every thing alarms me 
now-—I muſt hit upon ſome expedient, or you 


will aſſuredly loſe Your 
Lye Ds Gan, 


LETTER ILXxVIn. 2 
Mr. LASCELLES to Mr. HeaTHooa7s, 


SpA H and . what is to be 
done now l — ſuch a ſcene has paſſed at our houſe 
within the laſt twenty-four hours, that I am half 
diſtracted.— The Marchioneſs hath eſcaped— 
My ſiſter diſcovered me juſt as I was about to 
pull the fruit, which was (make-believe) ripen- 
ing, for our tool, Sir ANDREW, and I am in the 
utmoſt confuſion,—To crown the whole, I have 
reaſon to think that curſed letter of CARL 1818's 
got ſafe to hand, while mine miſcarried—for, 
within this hour, I have noticed two ſtrange 
muffled up fellows walking backwards and for- 
wards within ſight of my dining-room windows 
4 Perhaps the Marquis himſelf may be in town, 
and, according to his Itallan euſtom, theſe m 
be his defperadoes, who will dog me to my deft 
ny -I am all n fo Lem all guilt Have 


mu 
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yen a bed to ſpare If I could efeape to your apart- 
ment [--I cannot arrange my thoughts ſufficiently 
to tell the ſtory of the whole ill-judged tranſac- 
| tion, But, altogether, paſſion ſeems to have 
laid a trap for my deſtruQion, 

FE Your's 
| G, LAs CELLEsS. 


LETTER LXXIX. 


Sir AwpRZw FLIcHr to Mr. HraTHcoATE. 


Wor and worſe, HR ATHCOATR. Diſ- 
appointment again and again--Within the breadth 
efan hair of my perdition | The charming Mrs, 
Hr ws ox was at the bower two minutes after me. 


% PN TAL as lovers to the moment ſworn,” 


did 1— Well, charming pupil, are you now con- 


vineed that — 60 | 
l AM convinced, fald the, Sir AnDazw, that 


you ought to be contented with the many inno- 


cent freedoms 1 allow, without preſfitig me to 
Ftant any thing eflininal; 


3 vl child, when fhall f perfiide ches te threw 


eff entirely all thoſe Helter⸗Akelter-FHalf (deny |:: 
Believe me, women of true tafle and fafhign are 
above fuck grovelling, hemeſpun netiens=Plea: 
fue is the word with perfans thai gre truly polite | 
ll 
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and the pleaſure I ſpeak of, are the moſt indife 
penſible, Take my word for it, you can only be a 
better ſart of Plebelan, unleſs you admit of them-» 
Commence then, I implore you, the true woman 
of the ten at once, and make your Sir ANDREW 
happy —Nay then, if you refuſe me, I muſt take 
the faſhionable liberty gently to force compliance. 


To force compliance ?—is it really your in- 
tention to diſhonour me ?—Stand off, Sir; you 
inſult me I am certain it is no derogation to a 
woman of faſhion to be true to her huſband— 
and if it were, that is a part of the ton I ſhall never 


aſpire to; to ſpeak the plain fact, Sir ANDREW, 


this laſt action and converſation has given me a 
very poor opinion of—— | 


1 cavonr hold of her gain 


| Su threw me from her, and gave a ſhriek— 
But what of that?—to make the matter ten times 
more terrible, her exclaiming arouſed the ear 


of the penſive Carli/e, who was ſitting not far 


off, Never ſaw I ſuch manly menaces upon the 
brow of mortal. Hit het awed me more than 
the loudeſt threats of the tertifle My WAY=«Fie, 
Bir ANDREW, (ald he, (When the — Was 
walking off In pretty eonfuflon) Ie this well een 


eefted | Muſk pou violate the laws of heſpitalitys 


at the very time that you fedvee fimplieity == 

Fie upen It |=1 am nei ene, fr ANBRAW, whe 

pique myfelf upen breaking in upen the private = 
Bs feelings 


v > 


ak 
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revellings of the libeftine; but the ground you 
noto tread upon, is conſecrated by belonging to your 
friend —If that, Sir, has no weight with you, [ 
muſt add ſomething to its force, by informing you, 
that it is the property of my guardian, 


SAYING this, he gave a gentle inclination of 
| his head, and paſſed on, 


Ou, HEZATHCOATE, HraATHCOATE, how 
diminutively was I ſhrunk up; how deſpieably 
was I dwindled after his departure? I ſat a little 
while under the agony of being the ſubje& of my 
own ridicule. Annihilation juſt then would have 
been « bleſſing, and I ſneaked into the houſe at 


laſt, as W a mite as even crawled upon 


the earth, To finiſh the matter, CAn bist 
treated me at ſupper; as If nothing had happened, 
| | Adlleu. 


EER lAxx. 
M, LASOBELEBS ie Mr. HEATHEOAPE: 


'Th EE fellgws that havered aver my houſe have 
fiſappeareds and | take wp the pen again in mare 
quiet to ſpeak upon the ſubject of the runaway 
Marchioneſs, Ah, what a line of ſucceſs was 
in, if my curſed paſſion had not made it crooked? 
hut there was no poſſibility of reſiſting the 

SE temptation 


of 
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temptation I ſaw the lovely creatute in ſo many 
different poſitions—'This moment ſhe dropt upon 
her knee to call bleſſings on her CarLisLE—the 
next ſhe ſprung up and execrated her fatal par- 
tiality. *' Twas in vain, under ſuch circumſtan- 


ces, to attack her in my own perſon—She looked 


—ſhe loved—ſhe exiſted only in CARL1sLF. 
What was to be done? Stratagem aſſiſted—I 


counterfeited the hand of CARKLISsLE— made, in 


his name, a ſolemn appointment to meet her 


with Mr. Laſcclle“ permiſſion — Enjoined a ſa - 


ered league of reciprocal ſilence during the mid - 
night viſit -was punctual to the aſſignation— aſ- 
ſumed the murmurs of CARLIsLR's melliflu- 
ous voice, and was received with rapture— Fe- 
* was before me — but 1 was interrupted even 
| ly very moment, Juſt as the heaven of beau⸗ 
ty Was In proſpeck p it Was eviittived by ſome 


at t 


demon, that deteſts tie, to beeafibh & ⁰⁵ as 
| was flepping alen the apartment: By aps 
pBlntmentz ne lights Were ts be admitted but 
this wafertunate (ireke ſpen Inffeduced 6%, And 


it was brought in the hand of my very ſiſter: 
The Marehieneſs was fixed in affenifhment=lT 1 


knew net which way ie flir='The reſt is tag 


painful tg fepegi— We left AuGusTA in her 


chamber, but about an haur afier we were ge⸗ 
mow (my (fer ta weep, and Ita curſe my ſelf) 
7 ſomebody go ſufily dawn ſtaits, and pre- 


4 5 at the bars of the ſtreet · doo - 


I followed 


Was 


the impulſe of my ſuſpicions, and 
| hurried down alſo— Vou are not to be told it 


— 
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was the'Marchioneſs—lI beſought her 
Without condeſcending to reply, ſhepi 

ed in her efforts: upon my interfering u ſet 
"time, ſhe! exclaimed, in f voice, that at once 
_ "terrified and commanded me—* Villain, ſet me 


at liberty] — I was fool and idiot enough to obey 


her She ruſhed into the ſtreet like lightning, 


and, being habited in her boy's apparel, ran 


along unſuſpected. | 


Canotins does nothing but upbrald=One 


thing de, the Marchienefs hus ne Idea ef Car: 
Eis EE's addrefi=At all events, I muſt weather 
it ent Perhaps all may again be well What⸗ 
ever folly you commit, let net the eurſed luſts 
of the fleſh get the better ef your pelle 
| Adieu, Adiev. | 
GEORGE LABCELLES, 


LETTER LXXXI, 
Captain CarLigus to Mr, LASGELUES, 


H OW is it that I do not hear any thing W 


ſpeQing the Marchianeſs?— But you will ſend 
me by the bearer (Gxorrxv) an explicit ge- 
count of her, He goes to my houſe in town to 
prepare things for my reception there, and re- 


turns as ſoon as he poſſibly can; the faithful old 


creature is never eaſy unleſs he adjuſts every 
thing- himſelf, It will be impoſſible for . to 


to. haturn 
Pl * wa A. 


— 1 JI wen 1 We: FOI 


P 
d 


\ 
4 


die yet. Adieu. 
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bear the ſight of Prudence Place many days 


longer. 
V -weived, will account for it. Heaven be with 


The incloſed, which I have juſt re- 


"_ e | 4 * CARLISLE, 

LETTER LxxXl, 
Lt. [The incloſed.] * 
Mf. Mubway to Captain CARLtLE, 


N OT a word of nelſe, my dear boy == foft| 

== foftly = The new Duke 1s an eld feel he 
nephew ls an Infant I will put an end te the 
whole matter Inſtantly. Say nothing=f am a 
brief man. 1 did indeed defign te kill his Grace 
firft—but let him linger en a little longer—huſh 
= huſh=1 will de the thing direQly =Whiſpee 
—whiſper, my friend CL8MENT=the ceremony 
is at hand, 1 love you even though = ſaved a 
puppy from being drawned— but huſh, he ſhall 


DO. Munway, 
LETTER LXxXMll 


The Duke of DowNDERDALE to Sir ANDREW 


Ftienr. 


Dear Nephew, 


Ir this reaches you before you are ſet off, 
don't leave Prudence Place without chaſtiſing 
the inſolenee of the audacious OLI VIER MED» 


| Vor. II. d 1 ; WAY» 
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WAV. He has abſolutely had the Impudence to 


challenge me to ſingle combat=to challenge u 

Duke, Sir AndREW; think of that Think of 
it, nephew, with proper ſolldity, and let It fire 
your indignatlen - Wipe off, 1 charge you, this 


ſtaln open the ermine ef your molt Illuſtrleus 


tamily==Purlfy us at the riſque ef your life= 


We know your native courage=we know the 
fums you have expended in the art of defence, 


| Now 46s is the time Fight without delay—lif 
vou are wounded, all the phyſicians of the globe 


thall be at your ſervice—|f you flay him, whlch 


I a thouſand times the in hope, haſten to the 
continent, and 1 will ſaln you there If you fall, 
never were funeral honuuts fa great 4 your 
ſhall be, and you will alſo be entitled to a place 
by the (ide of erewned heads n, Weſtminſter= 


abbey. -1 lend a fpeelal courier with this, that 


he may bring me the Iſſue of the combat—lf 


peu do not eþ hopſe to engage, loſe na time to ſay 
7 fo that, old as 1 


am, I may chaſtife the inſolent 
h,, Rut why do I lay, net ebg9/e ta fight! 
You will be even #49 heraicz the blaad in your 


veins is tg fich ne ſuffer an inſulter af yaur fa- 


mily to live, Mars protect you, my boy, 


. u. 17 DownnuroALs. | 


LETTER 'LXXXIV. 


The che of N. to Sisnors;? * at Nome. 


On Vio IM Viol. A, let not the fondneſs of N 
the heart ever tempt you to expect any thing 


from 
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{rom the generoſity of man—of man, not only 
born for our deſtructlon, but glorying in the 
deed Ah, my ſelena, what Nees 


ex 1 — 


Bur wherefore de 1 waſte me in theſe we⸗ 
maniſh complaints? The moments are tee pre- 
clous=they are marked for rouenge=revenge, 
Vio LA, which ſhall ſweep from the earth the 
moſt barbarous of men. 


Ys, Vioua, he Moll de-de by 104 arm 
of the wronged Marchioneſw= With you ta 
know the name of my viaim? know It _ In 
that of the deteſtable Car(s 


OH, the Indelieato=the md have 
not eompeſure enough ta write==He abſelutely 
attempted "na paſeſt 


Yav can have no idea of it but from his own 
n | 


To the Marchioneſs of N.. 


I come, my beautiful Marchioneſs I come ! 


The hour of my joy ſhall be midnight; in 


ad very part of the week you have mentioned 
— But ſilence, reciprocal ſilence muſt prevail 
_ lights — Nothing but a tender ex- 
change Tf the warmeſt vows that ever were 

F 9 from the lips of lovers. Adieu. 
I 2 I have 
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© 1 have a little diſguiſed my hand for fear of 


« accidents—but no more—Adieu—ten thou- 


« ſand times adleu 
0 canlurr 


Tuis fallacious plece of wickedneſs, under the 
appearance of tenderneſs, was delivered, as uſual, 
by the execrable Lagctttzamto what end, do 
you think }-Ah, my dear Signora, it is too 
ſhocking for your fancy ever to conjefture it! 


With a bluſh I tell you, that, on my part, — for, 
oh Signora, I loved to death==the moment of 


aſſignation was expected with unutterable impa - 
tience, It was obſerved, | 


Thx apartment was dark—univerſal tremor 
ſhook every nerve as I heard the ſtep approach 
me— But the foot in advancing encountered a 
chair—Sure it was placed there by Providence to 
produce the alarm which diſcovered to me 


I AM overwhelmed in tears—which diſ- 
covered the villainy of Laſcelles and Cas lifle. 

Yes, Viola, CARLISLE, the great, the elegant, 
the virtuous-ſeeming CARLISLE—CARLISLE, 
degenerated to a mere pander—an ordinary 
wretch, who had agreed to ſacrifice the woman 
that adored him,—ſacrifice her to the man with 
whom he placed her for protection l- But this 
is not half his baſeneſs; — this was not an enor- 
mity of ſufficient magnitude for the illuſtrious 


| CarLisLE, When LASCELLES left the room 
| | while 
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(while I was hurrying on my boy's apparel, re- 
ſolved to eſcape)—l felt under my feet ſome pa- 


pers, Which my good genius directed me to take 


up. I got ſafe from the deteſted houſe, and wan- 


dered, à ſolitary wretch, in the fireets, I knew 


not whither, It could not yet be paſt two 
o'clock In the morning, and the watehmen, who 
are always abroad till after that hour, were till 
upon their guard, As there are lamps diſpoſed | 
through all the parts of this city, I ſtood under 
one of them to examine my papers, which 1 
judge muſt have fallen from LAsc EIL Zs 
pocket—'They contained—they contained - O 


pity me, VioLa=rmd-read their infamous 


contents, and confeſs, that your poor Marchion» 


| ofs has but too much juſtice in the vengeance 
which ſhe is reſolved to take, 


[The incloſed Parzns,] 


PAPER I, 


Superſeribed The Copy of a letter from Captain 


CARLISLE to Mr. LASCELLEs, 


© Dear LASCELLES, 


© You are too generous—Why ſhould you 
© wiſh to offer marriage to ſuch a wanton? No, 


my friend, even if ſhe were a widow, [ Would 
©« diſſuade you from it: rather follow my firſt ad- 
vice, and, as I do aſſure you ſhe is perfectly de- 
_ © teſtable to me, make the eaſieſt terms you can 


with 
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5 „ with her, But, you till inſiſt on treating her 


( with terms of honour, What | will you ſhew 
« fidelity to her aſter ſhe has received you un- 
der the notion of your being CLEMENT CAR. 
«1,181.8? I muſt again ſay, that you are too ge- 
© nerous to ſuch a wanton, But act as you 
0 pleaſe, She is, of all women in the world, as 
much my averſion, as ſhe can poſſibly be your 


6 admiration, 5 
b „Crane CARLISLE! 


PAPER II. 


Superſeribed Copy of a letter from Mr. LAs- 
'CELLES to Sir A. F. at Paris. 


Dear Baron, 
© PURCHASE for me, I beſeech you, the moſt 
© brilliant ſuit of jewels in your whole city, and 
ſend them down to me immediately, that I may 
lay them at the feet of one whoſe eyes are ten 
times brighter than any thing either at Paris or 
6 Golconda itſelf can afford. | 


: G. LASscELLES.“ 
|  Superſeribed Copy of a letter from Captain 
CARLISLE. 


Tx day of my marriage with Ly ciaD.G. 
is fixed for the 27th inſtant. If, without ſuſ- 
© picion. of that fury, whom you: ſo fooliſhly 
, ng Pa can diſengage yourſelf, [ e wiſh 

© you 
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you to be at the ceremony, were it only to aſ- 
( ſure, you that, ſo ſyr.from {ing the Marchions 

« eſs, I doat upon my beautiful intended, 
Adleu, 1 C. CARL 


Sven were the complottings, levelled by two 
barbarous men, my Vior a, againſt your poor — 
your unhappy Marchioneſs. TI thought madneſs 
would have ſeized me at the moment of reading 
ſuch a black deſign a deſign, my Viol A, which 
LAsCELLES was cruel enough to endeavour to 
carry into execution But why do I tell you of 
the miſery I have ſuſtained ?-Why do I dwell 
upon the hardſhips of paſſing, formerly, through 
the ſtreets of London, while every happier heart 
was at reſt ?—What are theſe, VioLa, ta the 
agony of a ſoul burning with revenge ?— Mar- 
riage too—'The villain is upon the verge of ma- 
trimony, is he? This then is the cauſe of all my 
-miſery— of all my diſappointments, His truth, 
his love, his tefderneſs is all reſerved for another 
woman it ſeems — the happy Lucia D. G.— 
Perdition upon her charms ! Diſcord upon their 
union! Oh, that I could find out her abode! 
Married — what married! -— whom? Care 
LISLE, % CARLISLE oh diſtraction—diflrac- 
tion. | 


No, never; VioLa—excuſe my deſpair. I 
have an oath to ſend to the great and good God, 
who now beholds me vpon my knees. 


e | Ir 
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vi is regiſtered, VIOLA—it is written in the 
_ adamantine volume! am to anſwer it. Farewel. 


: In Continuation. 


I HAVE fixed upon a ſmall apartment belong- 
ing to people (to whom money reconciles all 
myſterious appearances) within ſight of CAR- 
LISLE*s houſe in London—Six hour's vigilance 
has produced yet no other ſucceſs than the ſight 
of ſervants, who come in and go out of the houſe, 
as if they were at preſent the maſters of it. He 
is certainly out of town, — perhaps making ſplen- 
did preparations for his marriage—oh, my brain 
my brain—I would die with tranſport to pre- 
vent it—Tt mt, be * oath my 
oath! - .. | __ Farewel. 


In Continuation. 


I HAVE had a ſecond ſtring to my vow of 
vengeance. I ſhift my place, alternately, from 
watching the houſe of CARLISLE, to that from 
which I have a proſped upon LASCGELLES. By 
this means I am miſtreſs of both: nothing can 
happen but under my eye, 


My ſoul is upon guard, 
I wit.t now ſend off my letter, Farewel 


io the 
* x A Marehioneſi of N= 
LET. 


— — — 
— 
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in e 
Mr. LASCELLES to Mr. HEATHCoATE. 


O H! my dear HEATHñCOATE, I have ſpent 
half this day, in vain, to pacify my outrageous 
ſiſter, but to no purpoſe, Her curſed virtue 
plagues me to death. I have diſpatched a line to 
_ Carri1sLE, which, I hope, will keep all quiet, 
till, by ſome means, I can recover the Marchio- 
neſs— But, at preſent, I have not had courage to 
ſtep over my own threſhold ſince the curſed acci- 
dent happened. One thing conſoles me not a lit- 
tle: I perceive two papers, which purpoſely wrote, 
forged, and dropt in AuGusTA's apartment are 

beyond my expectation, as ſhe went away 
in the night - pickt up. As ſhe knows not Car- 
L.1SLE's addreſs in the country, and is, I believe, 


without much money ſne may be tempted to 


return. On the other hand, if theſe ſcheming 
papers have fallen into my ſiſter CarRoLineg's 
Poſſeſſion, it is worſe ſtill.— However, at all 
events, I take care no letters ſhall go out or come 
into my houſe without my knowledge. Yet, I 
ſuſpect, that CaroLINE receives letters left for 
her at ſome other place—[ know not what to 
think, The curſed uncertainty too of the Mar- 
quis's journey, either to my place of direction, 
or to CARL18Lx's, much encreaſes my anxiety, 
Ahl HzATHCOATE, HEATHCOATE, what a 

4 hell 
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hell it is to be liable to ſo many terrible appre- 


| _— O puilt, guilt, guilt! 
8 Adieu. 
G. LASCELLES. 


I. ET TER LEVEL 
From the Same to. Captain CARLISLE. 


[Previous to LASCELL. Es's receipt of the Cap - 
1 tain' s laſt, J 


1. DID not, my dest Cantain, write to you again 
upon the ſubje&t of the Marchioneſs ; ſince, I 
judged, you would take it for granted, that, if 
any ching more unlucky had happen'd, I ſhould 
immediately have informed you : add to which, 
I was very unwilling—-unleſs abſolutely neceſſary 
E to multiply thele, attentions, which are em- 
ploy ing your generous heart at Prudence-Place, 
1 am aſtoniſhed at the Marquis's delay. Your 
letter muſt have miſcarried. Is it not adviſea- 
ple tio write another? London is as barren and 
burning as Arabia Deſerta this horrid hot wea- 
ther: 1 would not have you obliged to paſs your 
ſummer here for any conſideration, Not a ſingle 
ſoul of your acquaintance will be ſeen here theſe 
three months, For my part, I am tied by the 
foot. Buſineſs, you know (agency, my dear 
friend) muſt be minded. By-the-by, I muſt, once 
more, draw upon your kindneſs (that bank which 
is, I think, never to be overdrawn |) a friend of 
mine wants 8 2001, for twoymonths, can you 9171 
| it 
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it? If you can, forward it when the poſt returns 


to your« ever obliged - 
GrorGE LASCELLES. 


4 E . T K 1 
h From the Same to Sir AxDPREw FI GHr. 


Every thing ſmiles—in a little time, your 
amour will laugh like yourſelf But you ſent the 
money ſhort. Female elegance is expenſive, I 
have ſomething in my eye that would thaw the 
chaſtity of Diana — yet, it may flip through my 
fingers: it is, like the Marchioneſs herſelf, too 
beautiful to hang in hand. Send an hundred 
pounds more, therefore, immediately, that the 
purchaſe may be compleated. I never faw Luci 
DE Gary, but, I am convinced, ſhe muſt be an 
Ethiopian to Au . 


Your's, ' 
G. LasCELLES. 


1 


L E * K R LXXXVIII 


| Mr. Hxarueoarz to Mr. LASCELLES, 


Dear fellow-labourer in the fame vineyard, 


I RECEIVE the account of thy miſery, with 
ſympathy - May that genius which hath hitherto 
inſpired us, ſtill keep thee from being cruſt'd! 
All thy ſecrets are, and will ever =_ ſafe in the 
boſom of 1 1 

een ei. Hrarn cob. 


P. d. 
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P. S. We will continue, as uſual, to divide the 
Baronet betwixt us. He hath, as I hope, you 
already know, received a freſh ſupply. His Uncle 
| hath great Additions of fortune annexed io his 
dukedim We may expect, therefore, to be as 

rich as Lords, at leaſt. Keep up thy ſpirits. 
| | Adieu, 

"hs HzaTHCOATE. 


L'ETT K R LAXXIX. 

Mr. Mepway to Me. Ds Ger. 
"Dear Sir, 

Tarr are ſo many meddling fellows about, 
that I perceive *tis impoſſible to ſtay till the houſe 
is clear, and it mut be a publick piece of work 


at laſt, Yes, my dear friend, though I hate 
noiſe, it muſt be done Pleaſe to let it be 


5 Wedneſday, Thurſday, or Saturday next, as is 


moſt proper and ſuitable, I had, however, 
rather have it done, private, in the houſe, by 
the way of huſh, if poſſible. Noiſe is ſhocking 
We don't want a pack of ſtarers to inſtru us 
what to do. Huſh—huſh, Five Words are as 
effeQual as fifty, I could have explained much 
conciſer, had 1 not choſen to make the appoint- 
ment that is to determine the thing in toriting. 
But there is 'too much' company to ſpeak upon 
certain ſubjeQs that ſhall be nameleſs —huſh— 
| buſh, The ſun gets up by four o'clock at this 
time 


— 
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time of the year. Shall we riſe therefore to- h 
morrow or the next day morning, and ſo con- 
trive to have the buſineſs all done and over before 


the unconcerned part of the family are ſtirring ? 


No noiſe no noiſe—ſet your foot lightly—who's 
the wiſer, who's the wiſer ?!—huſh—huſh—huſh. 
You underſtand me. I will give you this with 


my own hand: do you do the ſame—hem—hem 


No noiſe—huſh !— 
| ' Otiver MEDWAY. 


P. S. Sar in your anſwer, Ceremony, four 


o'clock, ſuch a day—Enough—huſh. 


LATTER 


Captain CartisLE to Mr. LascgLLss. 


Piry me, my dear LascELLEs, pity me! 
Never—no, never was man ſo beſet by temp- 


tations! Mp way drew me, a little while ſince, 


in his ſly way, to the very farthermoſt end of the 
room, and in the ſofteſt whiſper told me, that 
O miſery, Mr. LASscELLESI he ſhould have 

the Ring upon Luc1a's finger in leſs than three 
days. Huſh—huſh—ſaid he, 'tis the greateſt 
in the world—the poor girl is quite ſick upon 
my delay—She chides me with her looks, every 
time I ſee her. I cannot even have leiſure enough 
to put to death the uncle and nephew— They . 
muſt live till the beginning of the week—Pray 


| Pardon me for that, my dear friend. One would 


have 
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have ſunk if you could hut have Jet him alone— 
Poor Luci, longer delay would certainly kill 
her !— Three days has ſhe,” already, kept her 
chamber Mum Mum No Noiſe Lhave 
the thing that will ſettle the bufineſs in my pocket.” 


p 
Tas . was, like all his ae 
in ſet, ſolemn ſentences — Mr. DR GAE, with an 
air of ſadneſs upon his venerable brow, came 
into the room, and we parted. ES 


On e help me to language —help 
me to ſentiments which -deſcribe | ſenſations of 
horror, that! may tranſmit to you ſome idea of 
the feeling that took hold of my heart; when I 
beheld MeDway put, as if by ſtealth into the 
hand of Mr. DE GREX, a Paper that ſeemed 
to be ſtampt with ſeveral ſeals I' hough it was 
too much like a letter, and too ſmall to be a 
ſettlement, yet my fancy ſuggeſted it was ſome 
deed ſufficient to my deſtrution-— 


r not water been at hand, I ſhould certainly 
have dropt. no 


To ſwell the ee both the Huw- 
von and Sir ANDREW Friour were in the 


This was not all, Mr. Dx Gary feemed to 
receive the packet with pleaſure, and retired 
rather abrupter than he was wont to do, when 


10 leaves a company. DU M 
| EDWAY 
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MEp wax hummed a love ſonnet, and ca- 


pered about the room; paſſ ing by me every now 
and then with a wink. 


The trial was too "hard, to be ſupported. . 
withdrew. What was to be done? It was plain 
that Sir AxDREw! s affair was out of the queſ- 


tion; Medway— Medway only, was the man. 


For Medway—the cruel—(ah! why do I call 
her cruel?)—the charming Lucia De GRE 
was now languiſhing in her chamber: for him, 
ſhe had been long indiſpoſed—his | image it was 


that filled her thoughts is perſon it was that 
charmed her eyes — be only was - to to 


I loſt my ſenſes, Lascriizs—and I now 
loſe them again at the recollection of what fol · 
lowed theſe refleQions. 7 


| Lucia Ds Gary herſelf 4 wn She 
came tottering from her apartment, with a coun- 
| tenance, which, although ever lovely, denoted 
infinite emotion. 


Oh Mr. CARLIS LE, ſaid ſhe, lifting up both 
her hands, what is doing above in the library ? 


Doing, my dear Miſs Du Gary, replied J, 
h {as we walked into the garden, whither ſhe was 
going to air) you frighten m- abe ts 
doing ?. | 


Crramny (faid ſhe, in the moſt faultering 
voice) 
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volce) for what could m 2 fo loudly repeat 


the word ceremony, Mr, Cartier? 


When was that, my dear Mi Du Gay) 
Your pA Miſh DIW Gary, Cinmnuny=—abl 
that bog pardon, Madam =FHablits are uneen- 
querable—I beg parden -I ſay, A De Groy— 


My God, Mr. Cantiouel—l had no fuch 
Idea - no ſuch How ean you 4% me (fo, Mr, 
CAA? 


Madam! 


Perverſeneſs -I fay, Mr. CAU, Iam 
not conſcious of any condud, tha tha 
ſhould warrant — ſuch treatment — ſueh treatment 
Mr. CARLISLE, as I- I- have received from 
from — | | 


Treatment, Miſs De Grey treatment my 
my — treatment have you received? what! 7// 
treatment? — O haſten to tell me when, how, 
Where, by whim then ſee, my my dear — dear 

then, Madam, I ſay, ſee if I will brock it !— 
Has Sir ANDREW, has Mr, Medway ?— but I 
| aſk pardon, Madam, my zeal has hurried me 
into language which, as things are circumſtanced, 

muſt naturally offend you. 


Ir does, indeed, Sir—Tt ſeems ſtudied to d 
' more than offend me—to break my heart. 


YouR 
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You heart, Mi DI OAEY |-T have done 
A fhall==[, I- have done -I wiſh you with 

you, very happy Indeed I do- Upon--upon 
my ſoul, Madam, I do! 


HAPPY, Mr. 1 barbarous ! 
Ove me leave to go In- wiſh I were dead! 
| have buſineſs up-(tairs, Bir Happy, happy == 
you wiſh me happy 4. and yet you talk In theſe 
ungenerous terms of ane wha—who has been 
ſuch an od frimnd oh, Mr, CANLINLD, how 

can you uſe me ſo? 


Uron theſe wards ſhe ons again into the 
houſe in anger and agony inexpreſſible, But 
who could ever have ſuggeſted that her paſſion 
for that ſtrange man, ſhould have made her ſo 
ſenſible of the lighteſt impreſſion againſt his 
character? His very name, pronounced in a loud 
voice, ſets her on flame — An old friend - un- 
generous to an o friend To be ſure I have 
known Mr. Mgpway ſome time —I have 
ut why do argue upon the ſubject? Every mo- 
ment makes my diſappointment more manifeſt— 
Why then am I perplexing my heart with con- 
ſtant attempts to explain what, if I was not wil- 
fully blinded, is as clear as the light of Heaven ? 

The only wiſe part—the only poſſible part for 

me now to ad, is, directly to withdraw. Per- 
| haps the morrow may compleat my miſery. Mr. 
DE GREy is now, even now, adjuſting the c. 


£ . A very ring Is before me, Were I 
| EEE 


* 
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to ſtay longer, I ſhould not be able to anſwer 
either for my truth or my honour, Oh Lo era 
Lou 1A -LViA -I Can no more. 


P. S. Tux 200. you ſhall have from my own 
hang. Near friend, farewel, | 
4 abt 7 A WAR 


LETTER XC 


| Consciovs, dear Mr. Mepwar, of no 
ſont of offence; hut, on the contrary, feeling 
for you the ſame. warmth of friendſhip as uſual, 
Iam not a little ſurpriſed at the turn and colour- 
ing of the ſentiment in your laſt letter, I have 
new puzzled over it a great while, without being 
in any meaſure rewarded for my pains. To 
ſpeak the whole truth, I do not comprehend one 
ſentence of your whole favour. Vou ſeem to 
be agitated, and deſirous of performing certain 
_ ceremonies with Peculiar privacy, at a very early 
hound of the morning: and yet I cannot conceive 
of: what nature thoſe ceremonies ſhould be; nor, 
if they are of an hoſtile complexion, cap I ſug- 
geſt to myſelf, whence they ſhould happen. I 
beg you will be ſo friendly as to explain this mat- 
ter. If you can point out to me any circum- 
ſtance ihat, to your eye, looks like an impro- 
ꝓriety, no man will be more willing to be in- 
ſtrac ed * it may be amended. . If it ſhould 


91 | | __ prove, 


\ 1 


prove, that you. are yourſelf miſtaken, no man 
will more chearfully impute it to that origin 
from whence many ſimilar errors have proceeded, 


namely, from exceſſive ſenſibility, 
| I am, my dear MzDpWAx, 


Your obedient ſervant, | 
 Ronzrr Dx Grey, 


LETTER xc 
Me. r to Me Dr Ouxv. | 
Sin, ö 


H O! hol—is that the caſe? — Lou don't 

chooſe to underſtand ine Vou deſire explanation: 
Certainly right Nobody can blame you. 
Huſh—huſh, I am no flincher, Name every 
thing — place, weapons, ground, time, &ec. — 1 
love you, and therefore will give you every ad- 
vantage over me in the world. But your daugh- 
ter muſt not marry any body elſe, while there is 
upon the face of the earth ſuch a man as the 


3 
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Sir ANDREW FLIGHT to Mr. LAsCELLES. 


OLLy MzDw an 


| I WILL add five hundred pieces to the 100l. 


you ſend for, GEORGE, if you will, without 
. | any 
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any delay (mark the word aw )—come down 
to Prudence Place, or, to u place of appointment 
nearer, and kill OLE MibwWAY in fingle com» 
bat i reaſons for this, Prompt payment. 1 ſhall 
only ſay hls death de neceſfary, not only to wy 
Jeneur, but te my future well-being with my 
unele, conſequently your ſubſiſtance du touched a 
Well as that of 


AnpDALW Fiiony, 


N. B. The credit of hls fall muſt be mine, Be at 
the ſign of the Duke's Head in the neighbouring 
village, Wedneſday evening. Knowing your 
exaQneſi, 1 ſhall behave like an hero accordingly. 


LETTER Kev. 


ir Anpxew FricnT to the Duke of 
\DoWNDERDALE, 


Honoured Uncle, 


| Ir looks ſuſpicious to detain your meſſenger 
any longer—— The great nicety of finiſhing a 
trifle of this nature is, to do it quietly, I am 
waiting my opportunity z and although, for your 
Grace's ſake, and the ſake of my family, my 
blood boils to be at him, yet, as I am a viſitor 
| here, it will be decent to go prudently to work. 
I am glad you did me the juſtice to believe I 
would chaſtiſe the inſolent. If I ſee your Grace 
' again on this ſide Heaven, it will be with ho- 
| e | | . nour 
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nour 4 If not, 1 ſhall meet you In elyſlum, Your 
Lerd(hip=1 ſhould ſay—your Grace, will par- 
don my 'being u little Joeular upon thefe fort of 

elreumſtanees They are the bagatelles of ſuch 
ſpirits as deſcend from ſueh a boſom as your 
race's to that of your happy 


| A. Prien. 


LETTER xcv. 
Sl ANDREW FTieuv to Mr. Map was. 
MED WAY, 


Arrer 4 good deal of refleQion, I am 

not able (though I am one of the beſt tempered 

men in the world) to brook your daſtardly beha- 
viour — Vou called. me cotvard—fuppy—jack» 
anapes, &c. beſides reflecting on my. uncle, is 
GRACE of DownDERDALE=Now, I muſt 
inform you, there is a large ſpot of waſte, un- 
frequented, heath-ground at the back of the 
Duke's Head in the village. Twelve o'clock 
on Wedneſday night, (I mean Wedneſday next) 

let me have the pleaſure to ſee you to anſwer 
theſe ſeveral charges. Meantime, to ſhew our 
real bravery, let's be exceeding good friends, and 
diſguiſe the deadly deſigns that are glowing in 


our heroic boſoms. I ſend this by Mr. Ganriz, | 


HzwsoN, who being a quiet worthy lad, ſhall 
be my friend in the field. 
| The angry be 
Axbatw FLionTt, 
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22535 LETTER XCVI. 


Mr. Men war's Anſwer. 


| H U 8 H. hub. I. n to think better of 


you. No noiſe, little Sir AxDREw. I rather 


expect the chance of a pop or a pink to igt; 


but, if my wound in that quarter ſhould not be 
mortal, you may depend upon ſhaking hands on 
Wedneſday with  - Your | 

| Or. MrDwWAx. 


LETTER vn, 
Captain CARLISLE to Mr. Dx Grey. 


Ir FEEL myſelf of late, my very: dear friend, 
not quite ſo well in my health. 1 impute it to 
the recent alteration of climate. A little excur- 


ſion may poſſibly aſſiſt me, and therelore I pro- 


poſe to ſet out to-morrow morning to my town- 
houſe, and ſo buck again, 


Bur, as lt ts poſſible, my dear Sir, fome 
changes may happen in your family before m 

return, I will, with your leave, joined to that of 
Mr. Mepway, (who I underſtand is now ele- 
ſeted with you) make bold to pay my parting 4. 


vir in your prefence=to Miſs Ds Gurgy, 


Perhaps, Sir, It is deereed, that I am never mere 
to ſalute her under that appellation, Nothing 
| howeee 
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hawever can happen that can: vialate the . heart» 
felt eſteem, with which I am, | 

(in 1s 3A ny dear Sir, | 
| Your moſt creatin: | 
3 Vel | _.". CLEMENT! Gaben 


] * 
: | rene? 299 151 14 { 


| L. N T T 2. R vc vIn. 
Mr. LAS exL.ns.t9.Mr, Hzaruco ATE, 


_ N 1 
Jo Y. joy, HrarnCOAT EI RE have 
recovered my loſt trealure—recovered her, 
though by compuiſion+1 caught eher upon the 
look-out for Captain CARLISLE; and as good 
luck would have it, ſcarce ten minutes before old 
limping GEO xRx, the Captain's favourite foot- 
man, arrived with a letter from his maſter, —I 
am ready to leap-ont' bfimy ſking. though, as to 
the Lady herſelf, never did I ſee ſuch a dreadful - 
alteration ; her viſage pale, her eyes dim, her air 
linguid— She ſcarce ſeems to have taken refreſh- 
ment ſince her eſcape—Though my ſiſter kneels 
down and preſſes her, with tears, to eat, ſhe moſt 
obſtinately reſuſes, What a violent woman! I 
gave it out to two fellows, whom 1 had upon 
the ſeeut, that (he was a relation of mine, hurt 
in her fenfes, whe had broke from us, Her be- 
navleur to them, on being ſeized, juſtified this y 
for, in getting her up ſtairs to her old apartment, 
ſhe teck a little pocket=knife from her ſide, and 
aimed It with full force at one of the men's 
throats, l own [ AN ſorry to ſeq her In this fl 
; uation, | 
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tuation, though I had rather have her any way, 
than have her to look for, CarrtisLE would 


certainly have taken vengeance. Now all may 


be well again. I am glad to ſee my ſiſter behave 
ſo prudently to Au Gus rA. In a day or two I 
| ſhall ſend you better news about her. If I ever 
again run the riſque of gratifylng my paſſion at 
the Ae of my policy, then execrate 
"Your old unfortunate 


G. LASCELLES, 


P. 8. I am going down on n Wedneſday to fight 
for five hundred pounds : OLLy MEDwar is to 
be the mark. The money, you may be ſure, is 
to be for AnDREW's FrRIEND8. The Fame he 
may put into his pocket if he pleaſes. "Tis to 
be within half a mile of Prudence Place—yet 
ſhall I not be ſeen. I ſhall fire my piſtol, and 


come away again directly. As to my exit, that 


is out of the queſtion, I am ſhot-free, 
LETT EK xox. 


Captain CAxxisLx to Mr, LasczLLE, Eſq, 


'Th E ſtrangeſt as well as the moſt ſudden al- 
| teration has happened in the affairs at Prudence 
Place that you can poſſibly imagine, Oh, my 
Lascttrtes, I am lighter than the air—the 
dead weight is taken from my boſom—l have 
| neither a thorn in my heart, nor a wrinkle on 


my brow. Though the . that led to this pa- 
radiſe 


EW” " }=_Y IR 2 
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radiſe was not without brambles that obſtrutied, 
it preſented, at /aſt, the ſmootheſt, the moſt 
lawny, as well as the moſt roſy proipert'! in the 
world. 


| You ſhall hear. 


UNABLE, any longer, to bear the increaſing 
perplexities of my ſituation, I wrote a letter of 
excuſe to Mr. DE GRE for a week's abſence, 
and went to pay my farewel reſpeQs to Lucia, 


SvGcrsrING what might be the ſtate of my 
feelings at the cloſe of ſuch an interview, I took 
care to have my carriage waiting for me at the 
door the moment I left her apartment - nor did 
I even allet myſelf this pleaſure of entering her 
apartment at all, till I had pre- invited Mr. De 
Grey to be preſent, and even till I had apprized 
Mr. Midway of the ſole purpoſe of my viſit 


I mxanT only to make - my heart ab- and 
withdraw. — Oh human nature |— 


Mx. Ds GRIV opened the door to me! bs 
had ſcarce entered himſelf—Behind him ſtood 
MrpwaAy, making his ſalutations to Lucia, 
who, upon ſeeing me advance, put on, as of late 
had been uſual, a ſort of anxtauſneſt, which I have 
been but too apt to conſtrue in my diſaveur. 


Lucia Ds Gxxx looked, as if ſhe mon 


it a ſtrange meeting. 
Vox. II. 


K % PRAY 


25 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. , 
PR Ax fit down, gentlemen,” ſaid ſhe, in a 
fluttering manner—* Pray fit down,” 


Hex father took her by the hand. I was pre- 
paring to ſpeak on the ſubjeQ of my departure — 
but could, for the ſoul of me, get no farther than 

— ] am come, Madam I am come, Miſs Dx 
n am—1 am come — | 


ee Very, true, Captain,” replied Mr. De 
Grer, taking me up briſkly, “you are come 
extremely apropos - you are come Juſt in time 
to be a witneſs to—?”? 


On! LASCEIIRS, my perverting fancy 
caught at the only wrong conſtruction of the 
ſentiment, and. I ads bat him by exclaiming, | 

« Excuss me, my dear Mr. Dz GA EY 
pray excuſe me—I would dedicate not only my 
leiſure, but my life to the wiſhes of your family 
- -— but to be a witneſr—to be a witneſi, my good 
Sir, upon ſo intereſting an occaſion —is—-ig—i3 
— indeed, I could not be of any ſervice.” | 


« SERVICT), Mr. Cuil,“ ſaid Mrp- 
WAY—* there is no ſervice in the caſe—the | 
only ſervice you can be of in promoting the de- 
ſign of our viſi to this young Lady, is to be a 

| witneſs that I have had all the reaſon in the 
world io ſuppoſe I was beloved by her.?“ 


«Was 


Eõ os nas AS ane 3 


*..-f 
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15 Was it ever queſtioned, Mr. 1 3g 
faid I? 


os e nee Miſs DE GREY 
“ queſtioned, Mr. CARLIS LE - beloved by 


me Mr. Mzpwar beloved by me = 


40 Yes, Madam, 1,” — ſaid Mzpwav 5 


«© Now then we come to the point,” replied | 
Mr. DE GReEY— | 1 1 


« PzRHAPS theſe explanations, ſaid A may 


be improper before me I certainly intrude— 


Family affairs are ſacred—l beg permiſſion to 
withdraw Had I known you were upon buſi- 


neſs of fo. much delicacy — 


«STay, Mr. CARLISLE," anſwered Lucia, 
with more firmneſs than is uſual to ſuch extreme 
delicacy as het's —** it is a juſtice you owe me to 
ſtay, Sir—With regard to you, Mr. MrDowAv, 
beg to know upon what miſconſtrution you 
found the aſtoniſhing fad you charge me with?“ 


«© Aſtoniſhing fat, Madam,” rejoined Mp- 
WAY Is it not clear! have I not fed my fond 
heart with this idea many months ?—did you 


not always meet me with a ſmile? —have I nota 
thouſand times ſaid, that you was made to be the 


beſt wife in the world ?—have I not been ready 
to murder any man that ſhould dare to look ſted- 


fallly at FO! Has not your father heard me de- 


TY ear, 
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clare, that I would loſe my blood in your ſer⸗ 
| vice! of | 


Hzxr Lvcil lifted up her hands again. 


«© | GRANT all this, my dear MED wAx,“ 
ſaid Mr. DE GREy, but ſurely, this is no 
foundation for a paſſion. Lucia ſmiles when- 
ever ſhe meets any of her friends. It is a com- 

placency that belongs to her charater—it be- 
longs even to her face: her featutes are made for 
giving welcome to her father's friends Such 
Mr. MEpway molt certainly ag | 


6 ene Mr. Dx Grey,” replied 11s | 

WAY—* huſh — huſh — no noiſe about this 
| buſineſs —I am no talker. I have been intend- 
ing to make your daughter my wife a long 
while. 1 thought both you and ſhe knew plain 
enough my meaning, eſpecially as I was exceed- 
ing cautious leſt it ſhould be known to any body 
elſe—which I deſpiſe. I took the affair for 
granted. It ſeems I am deceived. Nobody un- 
derſtood my meaning but myſelf— The buſineſs 

is eaſily brought to an iſſue. Here's the upſhot. 
Do you now, Mr, DE Grey, approve of my 
beginning more explicit overtures?“ 


« Tnar queſtion,” ſaid Mr. Dx Grzv, & is 
| firſt to be ſubmitted to my daughter. You are 
a worthy man, and [ here declare I have no ob- 


Fon 
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jection to any gentleman, upon whom I have any 
ſolid reaſons to believe /be places her aſfeQions,” 


of Give me your hand,” cried Mzpwar; 
6 you ſpeak fairly —1 love honour better than. 
life—life—it is MY heaven—Well, Miſs Lucia, 
now is the time. Every thing reſts with you?“ 


GuEss if you can, LASCELLES, what I un- 
derwent at this moment! * heart was at my 
lips. 


c Since it is incumbent on me to ſpeak,” ſaid 
the beautiful trgmbler, 5 I muſt confeſs, that, 
though there is no man I more eſteem than Mr. 
MzEpwar, as a friend; yet, yet, in the light 
of —of—a lover, I—I—cannot ſay that—that— 
hy. be not diſpleaſed with me, if I fay that—" 


« Enough ſaid, enough laid —baſh-— eld 
I'm only angry,” ſaid Mo war, © that you 
did not tell me ſo before; but—no noiſe—I ſee 
it was partly my own fault, Give me a buſs— 
you are a good girl—a bad one at a hint tho! — 
huſh—huſh—you are a bad one at a hint. Give 
me your hand, Mr. Dr GRE. I thought I was 
acting the right part But I am too old, and too 
odd a fellow to die of diſappointment, ſo all 1 
have farther to ſay on the ſubjeQ is this; don't 
ſpeak of my affair below—Let us ſeparate— _ 
Let us go down a little after one another— 
Who's the wiſer ? who's the wiſer?” - 
IN Another 


* 
yu 
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KL Another moment, if you pleaſe,” ſaid Mr. 
De Gr, (riſing and advancing to Lucia, 
whom in the courſe of the converſation he had 
left)—* Since matters have gone thus far, and 
we are all friends together; tell me, Lucia, if 
you think there is any other perſon who may be 
going on in the ſame miſtake. If ſo, we may 
rectify it in time. Do you imagine any other, 
in this family, for inſtance, lays claim to your 
tenderneſs, my dear?” 


My God, LASCELLES, what a queſtion! 


Fog No, indeed, Sir,” anſwered Luca, with 
2 x ſigh. . 


YES ®. DOG 


— Ob! yes, „ Mzpwar, that bir of | 
«..z Baronet, Sir ANDREW FLIGHT.“ 


.« Sir ANDREW FLIGHT bo eried he haſtily 
' —& the matter was not improbable with ſo worthy. 
a man as Mr. Mepwar, but _y Sir 4 
DREW FLIGHT could never ; 


©: hs Madam,” 8 en 7 5 was: 
about to have jerked him into a fiſh pond upon, 
that; account. If you have ever any thing to 127 
to end a fellow as that, I'll never forgive you.” 


' « Perhaps it may be in your power, Mr., 
CARLISLE,” ſaid Mr. DE GREY, (coming 
round to N. « to help us to another upon the, 


lover' > liſt. ah | 
2 e | Tank 
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Tr1ink of my confuſion, LASscELLES I after 
great heſitation I ſpoke as follows, while Luci 
went firſt to one window then to tl other, as if 
taking different views of the garden, 


c L muſt own, Sir, it does not ſeem difficult 
for me to mention another of Miſs DR Grey's 
admirers. The difficulty would be in finding a 
perſon of her acquaintance who did net come 
under that n, 


Come, come, CARLISsLE, no noiſe—no 
noiſe,” ſaid MED WAT, & you have yourſelf 
been her admirer any time theſe — 


Here Lucta ed round, wieh A face 
— with a thouſand bluſnes. 5 


„ . CARLISLE my admirer, Mr. Mao 
wart— ' - 5 


«© Yes, Miſs Dx ng Mr. Canna has; | 
to my knowledge, been your admirer before he 


went to Italy. You may thank me—for now [ 
ſee the whole train of my  miſfake—that he has 
pined and grieved, and 


« For heaven's ſake, Mr. Mepway py ſaid 
Lo CIA. | | 4 


ce A faid Mr. Ds 8 te Mb 
WAY is too hard upon you: he has had a 
light ſcratch of the paſſion himſelf, and he wants 
. | | to 
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to make us believe you have had a wound too, 
But come, Mr. Mzp war, I have ſomething to 


ſhew you in the library —ſuch a . ou as, 
perhaps you never ſaw,” ? 


They both went out of the room hand-in- 
hand—Lvcra attempted to follow, 


And muſt = go * Miſs Dx Grey 75 


| aid J. 


Go, replied ſhe, turning. lord, why not, 
Mr. CARLISLE F I am Soins to ſee the * | 
pole. us 


_ What a bleſſing 1 ſhould have deemed it, 
Miſs DE GR Ex, if this diſcovery had been made 
before [ went to Italy 2 


.. Whatdid you fay, Mr. CanLuz?—ltaly 
Good God! Has your Italian attractions 
then „ We 


« OLucia!—Louciall can hold no longer 
Too long—too long already hath a ſenſe of 
| honour, and a religious regard to what I, all the 
time, thought your happineſs, kept me ſilent— 
| for this I bleed—for this I was in deſpair—for 

this too it was that I was again preparing to de- 
part—But—truth requires no longer ſacrifice. 
My feelings, may now again ſhew themſelves— 
Again may I adore thoſe charming eyes—again— — 
You a are not angry with me, Lucia?” 
| Angry 
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Angry with you—CLemanT?” 


« Dear, generous Lucia DE GREY This 


hand muſt bear the impreſſion of my gratitude.” 


« Pſhaw—nonſenſe—how can you, Can- 
LISLE? but you were departing —whither would 
you go, CARLISLE ph 5 


"0 had forgot that my chaiſe is at the door, 
Luvcia?* :* 


24 * i 


« AND muſt you go then, CLEMENT ?”” 
« Go, my adorable Luca ! yes I muſt go 
this moment iI muſt go as faſt as my feet can 
carry me, to—order my horſes to be pat: 3 into 


Me. DI GRE x's ſtable. 


* How ſoon you men alter your minds 
avec | 


= An, Lv! eta? I am now poſſeſſing | 


one of the W moments of my life. 


«I AM myſelf not miſerable, 2 
and — and and ſo take my band, ! 


il 


40 Do with it what | pleaſe — 


Fon the firſt time ſince my return, I not 
only kiſſed that, LAscELLESs, but raviſhed a 
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„ upon her roſy lip. Here i is an end of 
my converſation· letter. 


f 


baten 3 pt 5 x BA | N Be 
I 8HALL not come to town—my Horſes are 


turned to graſs—Love is likely to allow them a 


fog feaſt of paſturage—T cannot tell you how 
1 feel at the heart—But let me not in my 
* forget my friend | The caſh, which I de- 


ſigned to bring myſelf, I now remit a draft for. 


beg you will ever continue to command, on all 
forts of occaſion, the ſervices of | 


Your's, | 
CLEMENT CaxLISLE. 
L R C. 

Mr. LAscETLES to Mr. HzATHCOArT E. 


A MISERY, and a misfortune more extreme 
than before, hath fallen upon me — The Marquis 
is come — The Marchioneſs is every thing hut 


abſolutely diſtracted My ſiſter is overwhelmed 
in tears! I am plunging in the abyſs of deſpair, 
My whole family is in ruins, 


Avio M thundering at my door laſt night, 
and almoſt towards the zenith of it, announced 
the impatience of ſomebody who had . 
to diſturb us. 


An | Hrarncoar 2, die guilt at that 
moment nnn, my uſual EY I felt 
| my 


o* 
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my heart convulſing in my boſom, and the 
ſhameful drops of fear were upon my brow, 
Flying then from my bed, wrapt up only in a 
robe de chambre, | charged my ſervants to deny 
me—gave my ſitter the like injunction, and then 
ſtole, with inglorious terror, into a kind of lum- 
ber- room at the top of the houſe, that I might 
eſcape even the voice of my accuſer. To this 
precaution, probably, am I indebted for my life 
Who, HZATHCOATHE, can expect to conquer 

the man whom he has wronged? For money, I 
am mercenary enough to fight, but with the 
weight of crimes upon the heart, one's intrepidi- 
ty hath no room to play. | 


THE knocking being for ſome time repeated, | 
and every repetition with more vehemence, ad- 
mittance was at u given. 


Oh theſe high-ſpirited foreigners ! No FR 
was he entered, than he demanded, in a tone of 
implicit command, his violated wife. He did 
not, it ſeems, wait any reply. He did not wait 
even long enough for obedience. In diſregard of 
every thing that looked like ceremony, he flew 
up ſtairs—ruſhed from one room to another; and 
found at laſt the object of his ſearch, I heard 
the ſhriek of the Marchioneſs's amazement, even 


| to the remoteſt corner of my hiding hole. Bar- 


barous man! abandoned woman | re-echoed thro? 


the cave, I was witneſs to the elamourous de- 
| 7 '- nunclation 
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| nunciation of death upon CARLISLE and myſelf. 
1 was witneſs that the Marquis was in poſſeſſion 
of CarLisLE's addreſs—the name of DE Grey, 
and even of Lu ct, were articulated with curſes 
of vengeance—W ith execrations, ſtill ſtronger, 
was all future connexion with the Marchioneſs 
renounced; and he ruſhed down the ſtair-caſe at 
laſt, ſwearing never more to cloſe his eyes till his 
revenge, as far as it could be had in this world 
(that was his expreſſion) was b 


- SINCE his departure, I have crep: from my 


ſanctuary, and tried, but not without tremor, to 


gain admittance to the apartment of AUGUSTA. 
She has drawn a triple bolt acroſs the door—She 
will not ſpeak — My ſiſter is on the bed of ſick- 
neſs. O TRUTH ! what a DI v art THovu? 
—thy ſmile might chace away deſpair. But 
what are theſe refleQions | to the puſillanimous 
Narr falſe. 


G. Lateline. | 
LETT Sa 
From the Marquis of N. to Miſs De Grey. 


Mapan, 


De O a firanger the honour to deliver the in- 
_ cloſed (after your have yourſelf read it) to the 
greateſt and moſt accompliſhed villain upon 
earth. I take this mode of getting my letter to 
e his hand, that you, whom preſume to be young 
and 


2 > are 
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and innocent, may, if not too late, eſcape. the 


wor that are heaped upon the head of 


The Marquisrof N. 


The. incloſed to Contain CanLioume, 


Sin, 


As ad is not, I . — the 


number of your vices, I fend you this honour- 


able warning, that I ſhall be within ten paces of 


Prudence Place at twelve o'clock this night, to 
pay you a double debt, the firſt in nature of a 
money obligation, the ſecond in recompence for 
having debauched the wife of a F iend. Your 
conduct would. warrant e z oy 1 ſcorn 
it. 


The Marquis of N. | 


P. S. I both no deſign to rob you' of the 
Marchioneſs. She is ſighing for you where Jou 
placed her. If you exceed my appointment but 
a ſingle moment, I will be i in your houſe. My 
ſoul is determined. 


LETTER Cil. 
Miſs D GREx to Miſs LASCELLES. 


Ar ents my dear Miſs LasczLzs, the 
long line of myſteries is unravelled. Yes, my 


friend, the . of your poor LUCIA 8 anxiety | 
3 ; 19 | 


4 . 2 hes: 4 — 4 155 8 Ry” pr een — 2 5 


M. of W. 
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is now no longer problematical. Alas! it is made 
but too manifeſt ! So there IS an Italian attach- 
ment I- find after all ! the warm heart of Captain 
CARLISLE could not, it ſeems, remain inſenſi- 
ble of beauty, blooming under ſo bright a ſun. 
Nay, his paſſion, to do him juſtice, is of the moſt 
faſhionable kind. A wife has been his object: 

to give. hun greater eclat—the wife of his 


friend — 


On, Miſs Lasctiins, I have not patience 7” 
to go on—Oh that I could find—that I could 
but have a ſingle glance of this all-accompliſhed 
Marchioneſs of N- I That is his dulcinea—She 
muſt be very handſome—ſhe muſt, certainly, ſur- 
paſs all the ladies on this ſide the line — Heavens, 
Miſs LAagetiLzs, what an angel ſhe muſt be! 
—] muſt be a—but why do I talk of ſuch a de- 
formity as myſelt| The ſuperior charms of the 
Marchioneſs—Oh, Miſs Wenn that [ 
could ſee her | 


Bur from whom do you ſuppoſe | received 
this illuſtrious intelligence) — even from the in- 
Jjured huſband himſelf, The letter of the Mar- 
quis is at this minute before me, My eye, even 

NOW, fixes upon that part of the pm where 


On, Mit LA8CELLE8, however a the 
vengeance which I now perceive hanging over 
the head of CARLISLE, his life is till precious to 


me, and I muſt make an effort at leaſt to 1 7 
the 
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the miſchief—I thought him, my friend; the 


very Tutor of: Truth, inſtead of Which, I behold 


him the Preceptor of :Infamy—yet—for: his life 
let it be raum ne he my mo 1ſt. 


War menſire wall 1 take ? T 1 no 
time for choice or deliberation—a few hours 
only are between Captain CarLisLE and 
Death | — Death | — Death Il Oh, - Miſs LAs- 


CELLES, [ am diſtraQed + 
e C1A Dz City, 


LETT E R one 
Capt, CARLISLE ts G. LASCELLYES, Eſqz 


(Sent previous to his knowledge of the — 1 
arrival.) 


S UCH 1 my joy ſince this happy h 

in the poſture of affairs at Prudence Place, m 

LA8CELLES, that it is impoſſible for me to leave 
it again till the lovelleſt of women is firmly and 
 Irrevocably mine, I have fixed in my mind Sa- 
turday next for that bleſſed change in my condi» 
tlon z againſt which time I could wiſh to preſent 
the lovely Lucta Du Gary with certain little 
elegancies that might ſhew my attention, though 
they can never add any thing to 'the graces of 
her perſon, Do you then, my friend, be my agent 
upon this occaſion, Let your taſte be conſulted, 
and give: mine the: crediti of it. I incloſe you an 


order for five thouſand N and I recommend 
| you 
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| you by a line to a perſon who hath a better ne- 


chanical knowledge, thun you or I, of the true 


water, and intrinſic excellence of diamonds. This 
buſineſs muſt be done immediately, and you are 
not to forget, thut in doing it, you oblige Lucta 


D* e at the time you oblige 


| CLEMENT CarLisLB, 


LETTER CIV. 


Miſs Lvcta Dx Gary to Mifs LA8cELLLS, 


Who, CAROLINE, cunſay unto miſery, thus 
far ſhalt thou go and no farther? I am more com- 
Pleatly a wretch than ever, | 


go o after had ſent away my laſt, CAR 6 ln 
came to pay me the compliments of the day, He 
paid them with the beſt diſſembled tenderneſs you 
ever ſaw, He congratulated his heart upon the 
return of Its tranquillity-= He took my hand, and 
carried'it with a zeal which any woman might 
have taken for real, to his lips, He even talked 


With blooming cheeks, upon the day of marriage ; 


he pretended that he ſuffered unutterable things 
by delay. He ſaid, he ſhould never be happy till 


I was his, He abſolutely carried the cruel joke ſa 


2+ i 


far as to aſſert, he had commiſſioned your brother 
to purchaſe decorations for the joyful day ? 


Tuts feemed a proper opportunity to draw up 


the curtain , and diſcover the firſt ſcene of his farce. 


Jn what + n 5 5 « ] THINK, 


of N. n your reſidence at Rome?” 


«1 pid, Madarn—I did, my dear Lucia,” 


— 


| Marchioneſs his Lady?“ 


«1 Did. She is a charming woman, Except 
Lucia Ds Grxy, I never ſaw a lovelier,” 


« 'PgHAW, your exception is a flattery, Is 
ſhe ſenſible?) 


„ gun is, beyond imagination, 


« You were upon very good terms, no doubt 


«Tux beſt in the world, I have (at the 


whole evening converſing with her upon the 


ſubjects even of ſcience,” 
„A learned Lady then I 
C RaTHeR accompliſhed than learned! ſhe 
wants, however, that gentleneſs which diſtin» 
suiſhes the lovely Lucia De Grey," 


* You left her, certainly, with regret. p 


40 Hap it not been for LuctA Ds Gun, 


£ | whom 
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+ © ITRHIXk, Mr. CarLisLE, you wrote ſome 
Jatters to my father from the houſe of a Marquis 


« You ſpoke, 1 think, oc occaſionally of the 
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whom I fondly LY to ſee, it might havg 
been fo.” “ 


*I ſhe Aill at Rome, Cupuin Canton?” | 


if PANCY not, 10 cla, The Marquis viſits 
in Rome, but his home is Paris, Though the 
Marchioneſs herſclf is a native of England, and 
I had the pleaſure to revive her acquaintance 
with her on language ſo much, that ſhe: now 
ſpeaks it as fluently as the French and' Italian,” 


„TOR were agrecadle tite-a-teter, Pray did 
- ſhe never expres any deſire to ſee her native 
country?“ | 


4 W on often—almoſt ey hour.“ 


1 Was it not n on | your potitenel, 
Srzukvr. to offer them a- 


wa! 


"08 1 DID ; but the Marquis was obliged to take 
a journey to the interior part of Nag. 24 


4c THE Marchioneſs Tg him, no 


dvubt po. 


60 No, FO was ill at that time with a cold, 


and ow not go with the OO ” 


«& PROTEST I ſhould not have bean ſurprized 


if hs Had, in ſuch an Willie, played truant, 


and 


m 
2 
{ 


1 
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and come over to her native country with you, 
CLE:MENT ?” | 


40 Wirn me—Lyvc1a—come over with me 
Why that, you know, would have been--a»-g 


10 Lier a woman of ſpirit, that is all, I dare 
ſay now, CLEMENT, if you would but confeſs, 
this has been the caſe," 


« How can you think fo ?—-what reaſon in 
. nature have Joumtomnto=? | , o 


= 3M Wn v, not much reaſon, indeedy but a billet 
which I received this morning, mentions a. Lady i | 
that, in ſome degree, allowing, for the alterations. | | 
as Mr. HRNWRY HEWSO ſays, anſyark sene. | me 
n of the Marchioneſs. Ty, be 5 = 


„Mar I--may I beg permiſſion to beg qi 
owe billet, Lu cla ils it from “»; 

& "Tis tous a quite ne w e and... : 
by-the-by, there is a ſmall ipelolurg for Fur, 1 
Here are both.“ F . 


- I GAVE kim, Mig La CELLES, the Mun 8 


Ir is very true, Miſs Dx Gazv,” ſaid hs, 

without any emotion, after reading them, that 

we Marchioneſs. is at preſent under my protec- 
tion 
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ton; and it is true alſo that ſhe came to England, 
though not with me, very ſoon after me.“ 


« Is it? then the Marquis is not _ with- 
out cauſe ?'' 


« IT is a painful circumſtance to relate, my 
dear Luc1a, though there is no guilt on either 
| fide, You will excuſe me on the ſubject. I beg 
you will, for a few hours, keep the matter from 
Mr. D GRE, and all the reſt of the family. 


I ſhall certainly wait upon the Marquis, and ac- 


commodate every — She is ſtill worthy of 
his affection.“ e 
Dip you ever, CAR olixx, ſee guilt confeſſed, 

carried with ſo high a hand? He is ſo habituated, 
I ſuppoſe, to crimes of this nature, in his Italian 
connexions, that he thinks nothing of it. Tis, 
in his notion, I dare ſay, an innocent freedom, 
and nt ſeduction . Was there ever ſo compoſed 
a libertine? He has juſt made his bow, without 
any other ſort of diſorder, and walked off. Let 
him fight, CAROLIN AI let him fall—I hate the 
ſight of hm—I—I—1—oh, my God, my God, 


what a wretch [ am | Lucia Dr Gxxv. 


LETTER Cv. 


From the Same to the Same. 


Ah . Canon, 8 | I renounced 


the darharoue em ſhuddered at the horrid 
| idea 


6 #44 


idea of CLEMENT CANLI181L2's death, This 


moment have I ſent the incloſed to that ungene- 
rous man, I wait the iſſue with anguiſh inex- 


preſſible. Adieu. Adieu. 
[ The Incloſed.) 


From Miſs DI Grey to Captain Sanftes. | 


S1R, 


CONJURE : you to preſerve your life, or at 


leaſt not to riſque the loſs of it. Do not meet the 


mended cowardice to my—to—to Mr, CAR- 
LISLE? Yet, what can courage do to the man 
of conſcious guilt: ? it can, at beſt, only aggravate 
guilt by precipitating death to the man who is 
already wronged. I charge you toto I know 
not what to ſay to you, Captain CARLISLE. 


You have murdered the peace of the unhappy _ 
he Lucia DE Grey. | 


LETTER OW 
From the Same to the Same., 


H E will go, Miſs Lasctttzs—He talks 
with firmneſs and the cooleſt fortitude of his in- 
nocence, He even accuſes me of an unkind ſuſ- 
picion, He hath that philoſophy of aſſurance, if 
I may ſo call it, to confront convition, Yet, I 


am cheared at the idea—Ah! if it ſhould indeed” + 


be poſſible for his avowed innocence to appear 
if it ſhould indeed be poſſible— 


8 . 
— 
. | 
1 n . 
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Marquis Ah, what have I ſaid? Have recom- 


ALags| 
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ALA Hit is not poſſible, Ts ſhe not under bir 
protedtion Ii ſhe not the handſomeſt woman in 
haly li not her huſband at hand to take yenge- 


ance on the ſeducer? 


Bur yet, who 1 what fofientng 1 = 
ſtances may at length turn out, on the ſide of 
Mr, CarLisLg—lIn the mean time he may, 
perhaps, fall a vitim to appearances—Oh, 
what agony beſets me on either ſide l- Why, 

CARQLINE, do you not write to the wretched 
Lucta DE Gx ? 


LETTER Cl. 


From the Same to the Same. 


. Ir Arikes ten o'clock—We have juſt riſen from 
ſupper. - CARLISLE did the honours of the ta- 
ble (my father chooſing to ſup in his room) with 
as much grace and compoſure as ever. He was 
neither more dejected nor elated than uſual ; and 
he behaved to me, as if an upbraiding ſentiment 
had never paſt between us. He was dreſſed in 
his new regimentals—His Colonel's commiſſion 
is come down. I think I never faw him look ſo 
lovely—He ſays it ſeems n to be 


Colonel. 


SvrEry he muſt—he % be innocent, and 
if he 15—O, Heavens he is gone out of his 
room: I heard his door ſhut—Lxcuſe me, Ca- 


ROUND, I muſt not loſe ſight 7 him. If he 
_ 


goes, I have a foreboding that he will fall 
What then remains for your 
| Luera Dy Gazy ? 


P, 8, I dare not acquaint my father, 
LETTER cit. 


Mr. LasCELLEs to Mr, HBATHCOATE. 


Tu E obſtinate Marchioneſs hath rejected all 


- nouriſhment till this day, with a pertinacious vi- 
olence and reſolution peculiarly her own, I was 
alarmed even for her life, and her death would at 


this conjuncture of affairs, be the moſt unſea- 


ſonable thing that could poſſibly happen. This 


apprehenſion is removed by the receipt of the 


incloſed billet—You will there ſee the terms up- 


on which ſhe requeſted CARLISLE's direction. 


Lou will ſee too that it would have been impo- 


litic in me, under ſuch circumſtances, (and eſpeci- 


ally as ſhe muſt be too feeble to ſtir abroad), to 
ſtand out with her. Beſides this, I have her un- 


der guard; the truſty MarRyYANNE will not ſuf- 


'fer a ſecond eſcape. 'The Marchioneſs ſeems 
much more compoſed, She does not beat her 
beautiful boſom ; ſhe does not loudly lament her 
fate as before: the maid is this moment paſſing 
my room, in her way to the apartment of my 


poor fick CaRoLINE, with aſſurances of Au- 


__ evs8TA's tranquillity--Thus far, therefore, there 
bs a treaty betwixt me and agony, But this is 
only 
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only guarding againſt the enemy in one quarter, 
while one is more open to his attack in another, 
The Marquis i is certainly hovering about—Per- 
haps he is gone down with the ſword of Italian- 
taught revenge even to Prudence Place; upon 
that ſuppoſition the utmoſt confuſion, if not, the 
moſt complicated death ſucceeds : upon that ſup- 
Poſition too, I am not ſafe in this houſe a mo- 
ment. I know not what to do! let me think a 


little. 1 
| GroRGE LASCELLES, 


[The Incloſed.] 


Wem the Marchioneſs to Mr. LASCELLES, 


Tu F, Marchioneſs will be quite * and 
will ſubmit with the greateſt patience to her con- 
finement, if Mr. LAGSCELLES will give her ſome 
ſuch written teſtimony as may be convincing, 
that the perſon of CARLISLE is not in imminent 
danger —If it is in danger, the Marchioneſs will 
never more, during her whole life, complain, if 
Mr. Lagctt.txs will warn that gentleman of 
his real ſituation by forwarding the card incloſed 


by a ſpecial courier, 


AUGUETA N, 


To Captain CARLISLE, 
81 R, 


ON E whom It ſeems you as and who is, in 
your opinion a wanton, takes this method of in» 
W 


0 
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forming you, that, while you continue in Eng- 
land, your life is at a hazard from the Marquis 
of N. As you value that, therefore, go imme» 
diately to ſome place of ſafety, where you are 
not the object of an aſſaſſin, You will think I 
am ſincere in this counſel, when I further inform 
you that the chamber of AuGusTA would be 
the only part of the world, where the tenderneſs 
of that fooliſh wanton dare not now wiſh you, 
AvuGusTA N TEN 


LETTER CIX 


Mr. LasceLLzs to Mr. HEATHCOATE, 


1. ET no man deſpair, HEATHCOATE, let 
him rather put his truſt in thin maxim of the 
ſong, | 


The wretch of 0-day may be happy to-morrow,” 


Bleſſed be the hand of the poſtman, and may he 
ever travel through the winter night in ſecurity, 
for bringing me ſo many cordials. Oh, HEATH» 
COATE, how infinitely ure our pains and pleas 
ſures dependent upon half a ſheet of paper, made 


_ - legible by fo inſignificant a thing as a Tn 


feather! 


Heaven frſ tanght letters for ſome wretch's ald.“ 


But I have not time for either ſentiment or po- 

etry, Would you belle ve it, my friend? all is quiet 

at Prudence Place, CARLISLE's affair with; his 
Vor. II. | I. . Li 4 


* 
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L.uUCIA goes on ſmoothly, and he has abſolutely 


incloſed me an order for five thoufand pounds to 


to- to- what do you think even to pur- 


Chaſe jewels for the day of marriage. Could [ 
poſſibly have a greater proof of nothing having 


yet happened reſpeQing the Marquis? But on 


the other hand, this general quietus cannot much 
longer be expected. We ſhall certainly ſoon 
have a freſh alarm: the preſent calm l take to be 


only one of thoſe which ſucceeds one tempeſt, 


and foretels another, Take my word for it, the 


clouds are again collecting, and will again break, 


perhaps with more fury than ever—'This then is 


the moment to ſtrike ſome maſter-ſtroke — This 


is the time to—to—ſoft! let me again think a 
little, | 


In Continuation, 


Te Deum, my friend, Te Deum | it is found— 
it is found - You and I are in curſed ſituations, 
We have abſolutely etui, ourſelves out of 
every thing, Our very liberty is become preca- 


rious z but our friendſhip has been as firm, as our 


conduct has been cautions. We have won and 
loſt together, At preſent Fortune is kind, and 
| hath put into our hands five thouſand trumps, A 
Curſe upon character, while we have theſe gold- 
en honours, Now then, my friend, now while 
the odd trick is ours, let us repair all by one lucky 
bit. My filter has a morſel of independency, 
enough for the ſubſiſtance of ſuch a character 


The 
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The Marchioneſs will, either by Heaven, or by 
her huſband, be ſoon provided for: CARLISLE 
is rich enough to % a ſum of goool,—We 
are poor enough to find it acceptable —You un- 
derſtand me All is i in my houſe —— l am 
going to ſlip on a riding-dreſs—I ſhall deſire to 
ſee you in the ſame ſituation exactly at 


PACE peace by Heaven, H Arheo Arx, 
it is not yet too late to improve our winning 
cards four - fold. It is not too late to obſerve my 
appointment with Sir ANDREW, I am ſure four 
| horſes will carry me to the edge of the village, at. 

leaſt an hour before the appointment : in half 
that time I will contrive a ſecret party with Sir 
AN DRIZW, and make with him ſuch terms of 
fighting, as ſhall not only purſe dyare, but draft» 
draw him. Here is one of the tribe of Benja- 
min, who will give me ſolid monies for his flimſy 
paper, HEATHCoOATE, Theſe preliminaries 
being ſettled, he will naturally leave me in ex- 
pectation of the battle:loving MIDWAY { and. 
in that moment, my friend, will I- but huſh, as 
MupWay ſays, no noiſe--Leave every thing to 
me. Be ready, I ſhall put this letter into the 
office, where I take chaiſe, and if occaſion ſees 
fit, ſhall diſpatch others upon the road, or even 
by eſpecial meſſengers, for you know how 1 act 
in a plot, Adieu—l ſhall preſs this with my-ſcal 
and be gone —Adieu—1I could not help liſtening 
at AuGusTaA's door—all quiet there CaRQ- 


T LINE almoſt ſnores=MARYANNE Winks in her 
L 2 wicker 
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wicker chair I have ſtript the houſe. It is a 
mere ſhell, . now I will leave it—again #7 


. : Adieu. 
L K N TR 
T he Marchioneſs of NY to Signore SHE 
at Rome, 


Br it ſufficient apology to you for my late 
ſilence, that I tell you I have been a priſoner till 
within this hour, without the privilege of getting | 
a letter to the poſt. Such is the conſequence of 

Nis the fortunes of the man you love, But 
on this ſubjeQ I can ſpeak no more. My ſtrength 

is almoſt gone, and yet I am ſetting out for a 
journey—'The horſes are putting to the carriage. 
It is not to Rome, It is not to Paris No, Sig- 
nora, it is to the retreat of Captain Cartiots, 
Yes, my Viot a, I have at length obtained his 
addreſs, his real addreſs, and I am going at full 
ſpeed to make uſe of it-=Be not ſtartled my 
friend—I ſet out with no hoſtile deſign, My 
violent wiſhes for revenge are all compoſed now 
their object is in my power — In my power, 
Viera? oh, Heavens, CARLISLE is even in 
the Marquis's power - Even now. perhaps there 
may be an horrid interview=-My blood runs cold 
at the thought - Oh that the horſes were ready | 
They are they are The poſtilion opens to me 

the door — I will take the unfiniſhed letter in my 
_ { will pay Couble——denble, Viota; 1 

will 
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will pay an hundred fold for my ſpeed— the life 


the precious life of Carli 8 is in danger 1 


am ent 
In 1 


'THERE is five minutes ſtop to change horſes 
the other poor faithful creatures are panting before 
me—1 take up a very bad pen to tell you, that, 
though l am now travelling in the night, and that 
a dark one, I travel as a man, and am not with- 
out arms. Join with me, VIOLA, to bleſs the 
name of MARYANNE—To a poor creature ſo 
called am I indebted for at leaſt the chance of 
ſaving the lovelieſt of men the chance! oh, my 
God, is it then reduced to a chance to a bare 


probability? I would ſooner have every other 


work of nature annihilated, than that the leaſt 
miſery ſhould happen to CEEMIYWT CARLISLY 
—Ah | Signora, that the Marquis of N, had 
been ſuch a man!=-I am ſummoned the letter 
muſt not yet be ſent away == Adieu, 


In Continuation, 


W. are ehanging again—bur | am always 
ſomewhat the later, as there is, it ſeems, a gen- 
tleman travelling with equal ſpeed, the ſame road, 
and he foreſtalls the (wifteſt horſes. Perhaps, 
Signora, it is the Marguir--Perhaps every turn 


of his carriage wheels precipitates the fate of my 


CARL18Lk —oh horror horror | oh that the 
horſes had wings inſtead of feet — Thank heaven 
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they look fleeter than my laſt—They are pawing 


gnd champing the bit proudly before me l ſhed 
tears of joy at the ſymptom—I move onwards— 
In Continuation, 
An! Signora—Signora, I am agitated by ten 
thouſand fears—The perſon, who is going ſo 
furiouſly before me, proves to be LascELLEs— 
The maid who releaſed me from my priſon- 
chamber, told me he was gone a different road 
— What can be the meaning of this ?—I have 
all along deſcribed the perſon of the marquis, but 
have received no account that anſwers—Perhaps 
he may be yet tracing his enemy, as he calls 
him, through the ſtreets of London, and I may 
ſtill be ſo happy as to preſerve him——Oh, 
VioLA! what a charming thought | 


Tux pen ad ink is with me in the chaiſe— 
Lou muſt wr greece with a hand-writing Rarely 


legible— 


2 


4 KEEP at proper diſtance from the carriage 
of LAScELLES— I have bribed my poſtilion 
into implicit obedience—— Money ſeems to do 
every thing in this e. 


K 


— — 


a - On Heavens, Viora! we are in the middle 


of the laſt __— TC increaſes his pace 
| | —How | 
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— How ſhall I obtain an interview with Car» 
LISLE? Shall I drive directly to the houſe and 
require an audience ? Shall I carry to him terror 
in my look, and inſiſt upon being heard ? 


An, no, Signora—Let me not, now that all 
my unhappy enthuſiaſm for revenge is over 

let me not interrupt the ſcheme of joy that is 
carrying on betwixt him and a worthy woman— 
Why, poor innocent! ſhould her paſſion be 
deſtroyed by mine ?—Her's is regular—chaſte, 
correct, conſiſtent —She never intentionally claſhed 
with the unfortunate Marchioneſs of N* * *,. 


No, VioLa, I will never diſturb the gentle 
boſom of another woman, whom I know to be 
guiltleſs—Let them be happy, Signora—Let 
them be happy—1I ſhall be in my grave. 


2 


I HAVE come to a reſolution, Vrortall wilt 
diſcharge my carriage before I enter the town, 
and then wrapping myſelf up in my coat, walk 
on, till I enquire out ſome inn or open houſe 
There will I write my fears, and ſend them to 
Mr. CARL ISLE. If his anſwer mentions his 
ſafety, and his intention to remain ſo, I will then 
return to—ah, whither, Signora——T have no 
Houſe — no fortune — no huſband no friend | 


AnD ſhall I depart without even ſeeing him? 
— Hard—a very hard trial for me, VIOLA oh, 
what feelings oppreſs me No matter no 

1 | matter. 
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matter—My fatal love has already endangered . 


his precious life, and if I can now ſave him, I 
will be content to ſuffer, 4 


LASCELLES paid off his chaiſe before me 
We ſtopt within a quarter of a mile of the village 
-I ſaw him deſcend—he walk'd briſkly on—I 
haſtened to diſcharge my account—ſaw both the 
carriages return homeward, and prepared to fol- 
low Mr. LASCELLIES-I will follow his ſteps 
preciſely, unleſs they lead directly to Mr, Car- 
LISLE, and delicacy ſhall prevail, though the 
ſacrifice were to kill me. 


Ha! the poſtman blows his horn—he paſſes 
me—— he takes my packet, tho” his bags are 
ſealed—I pay for his civility— Upon the chance 
of my letters getting to Rome, I make uſe of the 
wafer I have! in my pocket, and ſend it away. 

Oh 1 Farewel. 


LETTER CXE. 


Miſs Dre GREY to Miſs LASCELLES. 


H is gone, Miſs LASCELLES, he i is gone. 
I faw him move with the moſt reſerved ſteps 
towards the green lane that leads to the horrid 
ſcene of rencontre. 


1 AM 
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I AM reſolved to purſue him, let the conſe- 


quence be what it will. 
Your 


L D 


LETTER CXIL 


From the Same to the Same. 


N EVER ſurely, Miſs LAScELLESs, was any 
| ſcene ſo complicated with horrors and ſurpriſes, 
as that to which I have juſt been a witneſs, 1 
write now in the deepeſt diſtreſs, and in a houſe 
of general mourning, In the firſt place, Miſs 
LasetLLEs, your brother is no more the fair 
but unhappy occaſion of his death is alſo near 
her end, and the huſband is almoſt diſtracted. 
: Ah, my CaroLINe, how I tremble 


5 


Bur it is neceſſary for me, however painful, 
to proceed to the minuteſt of this horrid buſineſs, . 


ITRACED Mr. CarL1sLE, unobſerved, till 
he came within view of the ſpot. _ I heard ſome- 
body advance from behind a tree. It was the 
Marquis of N.. It. was too late to diſcover 
myſelf, or to hope any thing from entreaties. 
They joined and walked together. I went 
tremblingly behind. CARL18LE told cher hole 
hiſtory of the unfortunate AUGUSTA. , He at- 
tributed the whole to frolic: he proteſted that 


he. was ſtill under the moſt ſacred ptatection at: 
N L * | the. 
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the houſe of Mr. LasczLLEs in London, He 
pleaded a thouſand apologies—Pledged himſelf 
for her fidelity, 'The Marquis would ſcarce 
ſuffer him to finiſh a ſingle ſentence without in- 
terruption; he is the moſt headſtrong man in 
the world; he execrated CARLISLE as a ſeducer; 
he even reprobated him as a coward, He inſiſted 
upon taking his life, if it was not immediately 
defended, He ſtrode onward to meaſure the 
ground, | 


« Alittle farther an then, Sir,“ ſaid he to the 
Marquis,“ this is not a proper place for our, in 
my opinion, very unneceſſary buſſneſs.— Behind 
vonder houſe is a heath, the claſh of our Weapons 
will not there be heard.“ 


I was ready to expire, my deareſt Miſs LAs- 
CELLES, at every ſtep, and with very great dif- 


ficulty. eſcaped obſervation. 


0 Ir i it muſt be ſo, Sir,” continued CARLISLE, 
40 this | is the ſpot. od 


Ar this moment, Miſs LasctiLEs, we 
heard a confuſed murmur of voices. The founds 
game from the other ſide of A m plantation 
of "ys + 


3/00! bros Sir,” ried the Marquis no wit 
| cm play, if: you pleaſe; I do not 
mean te affuſſinate you Carl; „ nor ſhall' you 

aſlaſlinate me.“ f ” ” 
usr 
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Tauy both went to the other ſide of the plan- 
tation The moon ſhot forth her ray at the very 
| inſtant of entering; and as if Providence deſigned 


it ſo, her beams were beyond compariſon bright 
| Oh earth and heaven, what a ſcene was opened. 


upon us from removing this curtain of darkneſs 


| In one part we. beheld the perſons of Mr. 
Mepway and Mr, LASCELLES, as it proved 
to be, ſtanding upon the defenſive. In another 
ſtood the figure of a HAripling leaning penſively 
againſt a fir, as if he were unengaged in the. 
combat, yet chaſe to be a ſpeQtator. At a ſmall. 
diſtance (yet not ſufficiently near to be diſtinguiſn- 
ed for the perſons they really were) cluſtered: 
another groupe, as if. they wiſhed rather t to ſee, 
than to be ſeen, | 


ce Conrurein ſaid MED way, © we are 
diſcovered. If 1 knew by whom, I would anni-- 
hilate him Ha!“ continued he, looking in the 
face of his antagoniſt, © by Heaven, this is not. 
Sir ANDREW Fliehr. . * 


&© T AM his friend, Sir,“ ſaid the other,, 
and. I chooſe to fight for him—Curſe on the 


| moon-beams Is 


| «© Goon God,” cried CARL18LE, by this: 
time come near enough to recognize him: Is it. 
my friend LAS ELLIS, Whom I behold?! 

* x 4 „ 1 Carlifte I 


* 
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% Carliſle ]“ exclaimed Mr. LASCELUES— 
60 is it yan?” | 


66 Coux, Sir,“ ſaid the Wfarquis eagerly, no 
aeg n time is precious. 7 | 


CARLISLE drew his ſword. - 


6 On, ho; huſh—huſh”—ſaid MED war, 
“ ſoftly—if that's the caſe—no noiſe: we are 
all come upon the ſame errand, I find. Advance 
then, every man his bird, -and there's an end of 
it. As to Sir ANDREw, I will chaſtiſe him for 
himſelf, and in the mean time, as you think fit to 
repreſent him, I will chaſtiſe you for meddling in 
the quarrels of a fool Come on, Sir.“ 


He fired his piſtol in a moment: Mr. Las-- 
cls exchanged the ſalutation—They were 


preparing again— The Marquis and CARLISLE 


began to parry. 


Mu. abt ſeeing this, eagerly threw 
down hls . 


« 8¹ T7 flop, for Heaven's fake flop," fald he 
te the Marquls - “ toueh net—1ift not your arm 
againſt CARLISEE, I charge you= Here, Sr 
here Inte this befom dire& your vengeanee 
PIs J, Marquis, I have been the cauſe of all 
Jour mlaforiuns.“ 


TazRy 
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THERE was no time for expoſtulation: Mr. 
LaAasCELLEs caught the ſword from the hand of 
CARLISLE, and inſiſted upon firft engaging with 
the Marquis. For! 75 Ne 


CARLISLE was without arms. MED WAV 
haſtened to arm him. The Marquis ruſhed 
upon him, without regarding LAs CELLEs. 


. LasceliLEs again threw himfelf before CAR- 
LISLE, and even puſhed vigorouſly at the Mar- 
quis. He was at length provoked to begin with 
your brother, my dear Miſs LascELLEs. The 
very firſt thruſt of the Marquis was fatal, for 
the weapon paſſed thro? the ſide of Mr. Las- 
CELLES into his heart. The Marquis received 
a wound alſo in exchange— 
| Your brother had ſcarce fallen, before the 
ſtripling, whom the other objects had prevented 
from more notice (and who had, indeed, retifed 
farther off upon ſeeing us) now came forward 
in a feeble manner, and fell upon the ground 
almoſt at the feet of the Marquis. 


4 Du618T, defift,” fald the poor thing, It 
the moſt plereing tone In the werle U defift 
from farther altefestlen Here lies, at the pelnt 
of all her withes, the unhappy eauſe of ===" 


Tus ſentenee was left unfiniſhed, for the 
On, 


ſpeaker of it faigted away, 
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On, Miſs LASCELLES, it was the Marchio- 
| neſs of N“ in diſguiſe—She had raiſed her 
'  - own beautiful arm againſt her own charming 


boſom. The point of a ſmall ſword was. ſtill 
ſticking there. 


IRAN to her relief. 


Tux Marquis ſtood fixed | in horror, | but ſill 
looked ſullen. | 


Mzpwav was gone. if 


CanLtots was agonized by the moſt divided *© 
attention, 


ur Marchioneſs appeared to be expiring— 
She requeſted to be carried to LAsetitis, who. 
was in the ſame ſituntion= | | 


Ix Us too hard @ taſk for me, iI. "RA 
elke, to recount to you the dreadful parti- 
eulars of this pathetle ſeene, It is ineumbent 
upon me, however, to obſerve, that ſuch elr- 
eumſtances appeared on the part of your brother, 

by his own dying confeſſion, that as it is iImpoſ+ 
ſible for his life to have been happy, you will: 
the leſs lament him, You, however, my dear 
Miſh LAge&tti.xs, he cleared from every impu- 
tation that-might, in conſequence of theſe diſ- 
coveries, have been thrown upon you=- He con- 
feſſed his error — he bathed the lovely hand of 

poor 


* 


THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 113 
poor AUGUSTA with his laſt tears. He re- 
ceived her forgiveneſs—As for the Marchioneſs 
 herſelf—Oh, Miſs LASCELL ES — words can 
give you no idea of her ſituation. 


SHE was tremblingly ſenſible to every thing— 5 
She looked tenderly at me, and gave my hand to 
CARLISLE, 


SHE gave it as ſhe lay bleeding before us— 
We conveyed her to Prudence Place. Her huſ- 
band is not even yet convinced of his cruelties, 
yet ſhe kiſſed his hand—ſhe wondered not, ſhe 
ſaid, at CAnLIs LE's preference. 


« SUPKRION beauty added to ſuperior virtue,” ? 
ſaid ſhe, taking my hand,“ might well conquer,” 


Au, CaRoeting! how I felt this ffattery 
It went through my very heart My father wept 
over her I never ſaw an houſe of ſo much mi» 
ſery Poor CARLI8LE's condition was more 
touching than the reſt— He execrates himſelf as 
the innocent cauſe of all- The Marquis and he 
are now together—The Marquis ſeems not to 
regard his wound, which is deeper than we ima» 
 gined—yet he js not ſo tender as he ſhould be to 
Audus-Y A. Your brother is laid on CAR« 
Vs bed—I ſaw him, a little while ſince, 
take his lifeleſs hand gently, and turn away 
weeping 5 


„ Pook 
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© Poor fellow,“ ſaid he, afterwards, to me, 
te the beauty of the temptation was great—his 
love of the dice may well account for a/l the reſt. 
I loved him much —Let his failings excite no. 
bother terror than that of making us the wiſer for 
his example.” 


HRE, my CAROLINE, is a proſpect dark- 


| ened—Do not believe I can rejoice under ſuch 


circumſtances—Your brother's Corpſe will be 

— Oh, CAROLINE, theſe are hard ſubjeQs—1 

muſt reſign them to a firmer hand than that of 

the trembling | Lucia DE Grey. 
LETTER CXlIII. 

Mr, Mzpway to Sir ANDREw FligurT.. 


S1R, 


Tu o- death hath been but too buſy in this 


houſe within theſe few hours, 1 cannot bear to 
have a trick put upon me without puniſhing the 
tricker. You impoſed upon me a ſtranger, whom 
1 might have ſent to the ſhades, without any 
right ſo to do, But you are yet in the land of 
the living, and I inſiſt upon juſtice, You ſent a 
challenge with your own hand, If you do not 
meet me this night, by the way of huſh, without- 


any noiſe, I will cane a coward all the way from 


Prudence Place to the Duke of Downderdale's.. 


Hus y—you comprehend me. 
O. MR D WAT. 


—— 
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LETTER: CIV. 
Mr. DE GRE to Miſs LASCELLES. 


Dear MADANM, 


Tur tears that flowed from the eyes of Lu- 
CIA, as ſhe bade the ſervant carry a letter with 
your addreſs to the poſt, convince me, how ſin- 
cerely ſhe joins me in deploring the unhappy cir- 
cumſtances of Mr, LagcsLLzs's death. Vet, 
what conſolation can, in theſe caſes, be offered 
to you? Notwithſtanding your brother's miſtakes 
in other reſpects, his fraternal affection might 
be very unblemiſhed: if ſo, you will naturally 
caſt a veil of oblivion over ſuch parts of his cha- 
rater as were concealed from you and his other 
friends, and you muſt lament that part of the 
misfortune which deprives you of a tender rela- 
tion, Lucia's ſociety, however, may aſſiſt 
your ſenſe, and ſmooth your path to that acqul- 
oſcenee which muſt be obtained, Come there- 
fore, dear Madam, amongſt us: or rather, pre- 
pare yourſelf for ſuch a juurney, It is not, me- 
thinks, adviſeable to be here till after the pre- 
ſent week, Mr. Lagcites, with his dying 
breath, bequeathed his remains to CLEMENT 
_ Cart18%8, He requeſted that the legacy might 
be accepted as a teſtimony of Mr, CarLisLE's 
forgiveneſs, He will perform his duty to your 
ſatisfaQtion, RE: 
| | OuR 
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Ov ſituation is too painful at this criſis for 


me to proceed. But let it be conſidered, for in- 
deed the poet is right, | 


Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer, | 
And he who knows not that, was born for no- 


thing,” 


I am ſincerely yoyr's 
Ro BERT DI Gary. 


SEL TT THEM cXv. 
"We Miſs Dz GnIV to Miſs LAScRLL EGS. 


Wy AT a peculiarity "of diſpoſition marks the 
Marquis of N ** * Though his wound, which _ 
he received from your brother, is become more 
alarming, he inſiſted upon being permitted to go 
into the apartment of the poor languiſhing Av 
GUSTA at à very unſeaſonable hour of the laſt 
night. CARLISLE diſſuaded him from this; but 
ſoon after he again renewed the ſubjeQ, and Was 


admitted. 


Hex ſhut to the door, and ſpoke to his lady in 
a very ungentle manner.” We were going to ex- 
poſtulate with him upon the impropriety of this 
conduct, when he came out of the room, and 
told us, the Marchioneſs would be well enough 


to depart ſoon—He did not ſtay for any reply to 


this ſtrange intelligence, but ran down ſtairs into. 


the ſaloon, and from Moves into the ſtable. _ He 
| 8 inſiſted 
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inſiſted upon his horſe, on which, under pretence 
of taking the air, tho” he was ſcarce able to ſit, 
he rode away at full ſpeed. - He diſturbed us, to 
enjoy this frolic, in the middle of the night; and 
he has not been heard of ſince. Surely there ne- 

ver lived ſo ſingular a character. J 


| Alas | the Marchioneſs is by no means in the 
recovering way the Marquis repreſented her. 
Though her wound was more promiſing at the 
laſt dreſſing, her fever is rather increaſed than 
| abated, Yet ſhe has never ſpoken diſreſpeQful= | 
ly of this ſtrange huſband ſince her illneſs. She 
| ſeemed much relieved, however, at the news of 
his being gone. Then, ſays ſhe, © I ſhall die 
in peace: he will not come again to abuſe me.“ 


How pathetically, my dear Miſs LasczLLE, 
am I concerned for the life of this lovely woman 


Do not believe I counterfeit ; I ſpeak ſincere» . 


ly, Her conduct has a larger apology in the 
treatment of ſo barbarous a huſband, — Pray 
Heaven | ſhe ny recover. 


Sincx I wrote this ſentence, I have been at 
her bed-ſide, and ſhe cried out“ Oh, Miſs Dx 
GREY, how good you are Violent as / have 
been — for which I know you will forgive me 
had I known Mr. CarLisLEe's LuUc1a before, 

I am convinced my veneration for her would 

have cured mel If I wiſh to recover, Madam, it 


is only to ſhe w N n. indeed it isl“ 
| | On, 


| 
f 
| 


—— —Uh—PhƷ . — 


| 
| 
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On, Caro!1NFg, that ſhe may live, even 


though ihe Mnrqnis is unworthy of her, is the 
prayer of Y Your 1 0 


Lucia Dx GRRX. 
LETTER cxvi. 
Mr. Map wav to Mr. TowN SEND. 


H ERE“' s pretty news for you! A afcally 


Lord refuſes to give me ſatisfaction, and a vil- 


| lainous Baronet has writ me A challenge, and run 


away without keeping his appointment. He 
wanted, moreover, to have bilk*d me by a repre- 
ſentative, one LASscELLES, who is killed by 
another hand, juſt as he was going to attack me 
for a ſum of money, with a deſign to ſend me to 
the ſhades, and make off with the price of killing 


ſ 


me. There have, alſo, ſeveral other ſtrange 


things happened in this family of late. There 
is a wounded Marquis gone juſt now bleeding 
away: and his wife is upon her, as I think, death- 


bed. For this laſt matter I am much concerned, | 


as ſhe is, even now, a moſt lovely young crea- 


ture, and I hate, of all things, that young hand- 


ſome women ſhould die; though the Marquis, 
her huſband, has no worthy quality belonging to 
him but his courage. I chooſe to give up my 
pretenſions to Lucta, I chooſe to give her to 
CAxLIs LE, becauſe ſhe loves him, I find, better 
than me. I chooſe to alter my will in her favour, 


an theſe points are ſo many touches of my hu- 


mour. 
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mour. But as to this Baronet, I muſt hunt him 
every where on this ſide Heaven, till I have him 
upon his knees, He made his eſcape ingloriouſly 
this morning, and indeed lurked about the houſe 
| like a ſcout with a pale face, ever ſince the death 
of LASCELLES, his bravado, I will either pink 
him, or humble him, TOWNSEND, were he to 
take refuge under the hoop-petticoat of his aunt _ 
DowNDERDALE. I will not be tricked—Huſh 
no noiſe, My honour muſt be ſatisfied another 
way; the opportunity is at hand. I would not 
die with a debt upon my ſword for the world. 
Huſh — O. MEDWAx. 


L rn -- Cxvill 


1 From the Sms vo Mr. GaBRIEL HewsON. 
'SI R, 


Yo U ſome time ago brought a letter of Aſ- 
ſignation from. Sir A. F. who is gone off with- 
out either drawing his ſword or firing his piſtol. 
Which of theſe do you chooſe ? He being gone, 
the laws of honour require (in my idea) that you 
ſhould repreſent him I muſt therefore have a 
ſhot, or a 1 at you —Huſh, 

7 OL, Mrpwar. 


LETTER CXVIII. 
From the Same to T. TOWNSEND, Eſq.” 


| So RE LY, Townsun, it is fated for me 
to be > mn. with raſcals! I en ſatisfac- 
tion 
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tion from the cowardly fecond of the vile Sir A. 
F. and, behold you, I had no ſooner intimated 


my deſign, than he took to his heels alſo, and 
ſends ” the ſorry excuſe | incloſe t to You. py, 


Bur, by Heaven, I will have them both on 
their knees yet—Huſh, - 
O. Mepwar. 


[The Incloſed 1 


"HI: Mr. 3 RIEL Hzwox to Mr. MEDwav. 


| Sombre-Hed 8 
SIR, 


Tu E moſt ſuperlative degree of aſtoniſlment 
ſeized me at the receipt of your letter. As to 
Sir A. F.'s epiſtle, I knew not its contents, and 
I do not find any law in my claſſic oracles— 
_ Tully, Tacitus, and Pliny Junior, not forgetting 

the golden-ruled Epictetus, which ordains the 
ſingle combat to be fought by the carrier of a 


Challenge, 


Br81Dts this, Sir, my en tell me ſuch 
battles are criminal, and that he who kills a man 
by the way of a duel ſports with that eternity 
which he enters upon, without his commiſſion, 
But you are a very fierce gentleman, and if the 
ſage Socrates himſelf was to tell you, yau were 
in the wrong, I do not doubt but you would ſtig- 
matize the venerable ſeer a8 & COWAL d. | 

To 
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To avoid all theſe coneuſſions of the foul and 
body, and to fly (rom a ſeene which is no longer 
fit for à ſcholar's reſidence, I have betaken my- 


ſelf away, and ſend this immediately on 8 ar- 
rival at 8 | 


Ir I haws „ offended, Sir, be aared 
that I implore a thouſand pardons; and that 1 
may never offend again, be ſatisfied alſo, that I 
will no more put my head into high places, where 
the ſuperior powers of the foodful earth are 
quarrelling in the face of day for want of other 
avocation. I am your's, 
| GABRIEL HewsoN. 


LETTER KN. 


Mr. MzDway to the Dukx of Down- 


DERDALE. 
My Lo Rp, 


Your nephew has run away, When I 
thought of giving him the _— I imagined 
him my equal—that is to ſay, I imagined him 
an honeſt man, who is a prince's equal. But, 
within theſe few minutes, I have found him very 
much my inferior, and below my ſword, by be- 
ing—a villain; who not only hired a tool to 
fight for him, but had condeſcended to lay plots 
for the deſtrudlion of the ſex which he ought to 
protett, . This, therefore, is written to acquaint 
bim, that I have, for the future, nothing to do 

with 


4 
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with any part of him but his 1%, which I ſhall 


twiſt as nearly round as poſſible, when I ſeg him, 
No noiſe, Let him keep his ſecret, - 
greater harm will happen to him, from the ſu- 


preme indignation 7 OLLy MEpwar. 


LETTER CXX. 
Mr. Mepway to Mr. GABRIEL Hewson, 
SIR, 8 
CoLOoNxI CARLISLE and Mr Dz Grzr 


have interceded with me to accept your apolo- 
gy; you may therefore go ſafely to bed in Som- 


bre-Hedges, with Pliny Junior, although I have 


| Juſt heard you were bold enough to write a let- 


ter to Lucia upon a certain ſubject at a certain 
time—Huſh—you comprehend me. However, 


let that paſs. Read in a corner and reep at home 
for the future. | 


You did me juſtice in ſuppoſing I would not 
take an affront from Socrates, By Heaven I 


would not brook a wrong 4% from that Caeſar 


who penned his own commentaries - no, not 
from Mars himſelf, Never make a noiſe, but 


let Hub be your motto, O. Mypway, 


LETTER CXXI, 
Miſs Dx GAR to Miſs LASCELLES, 


:*NO 
5 


Nor a word yet from the unaccountable 


Marquis, although we wiſh very much to ſend 
him 
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him news of his wife's ſurpriſing change for the | 
beiter. By the care of our excellent phyſician, 


and by her own previous happy ſtate of health, 


her. wound is healed within a few days to every 
body” s aſtoniſhment, Her candid behaviour to 
me has engaged not only my attention, but my 
| tenderneſs, She ſays, ſhe loves Mr; CARLISLER 
now, juſt as much as ſhe ought to love an amia- 
ble man who. is to be the, huſband ef her pro- 
tearels. e 


Sur never enquires after the Marquis. 


I Au ſummoned. Make yourſelf eaſy for 
Heaven' s ſake, my CAROLIN E— This requeſt 
is not more at the heart of your LA, than at 
that of the beautiful Marchioneſs, who ſpeaks of 
you with a warmth of gratitude peculiar to her. 
Poor E hope we ſhall nurſe her up yet. 


| Your L. DE Grey, 
L r o te v . R cxxl. 


From the Same to thi Same, 


Tun occaſion of my being fo ſoon called 
away from my writing-deſk, while I was laft 
addreſſing my very dear CAROLINE, was to be 


preſent at an interview betwixt my father and 
Mr. and Mrs. HE WSsO Nd. 


Tuxv deſired a few minutes „ with 
me and Mr. DIZ Gary, in the library, They 
Vor- I. 5 eame 
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came hand-in-hand. They opened the deſign of 
their viſit immediately. 


cc inder De Grey,” ſaid the huſband, & I 
am obliged to you for all favours, but I have had 

enough of your high life; ſo has HEY: we have 
ſeen men killed, women Woünded, friends fight- 
ing, honeſt men's wives atterppted to be *bauched, 
and Lords taking pet without cn. So'in's 
few words, HETT and I have oled to go back, 
and live again at Skelter. As to fine breedin, 
we'l make that out as well as we can. Better 
be un lite, Maſter DE GRERx, than plite enough 
to cut friends throat, and *bauch friend's wife : ſo 
ſervant, Maler DE GREY, and God be with 


you. 9» 


My father applauded this reſolution, and with- 
out any more Wann they | parte * 


Tux are at this minute aQtually on their 
way to Helter- Skelter-Hall, 


Tux Marchioneſs continues to improve. But 
— ſoſt - There is a ſervant juſt diſmounting from 
his horſe, whoſe ſides give ſmoaking NN of 


the rider's expedition, 


Hr is coming into the houſe —bis whe and 
ſped alarm me. | 
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In Continuation. 


On, Heaven, my CaRoLINE, the Marquis 
of N*** is no more. The meſſenger deliver- 
ed a letter to the Marchioneſs which mentions 
his death. The letter is from a relation of his 
in London, where he died — The wound being 
neglected, turned to a mortification, and diſ- 
patched him in a few hours — This obſtinate 
man, it ſeems, ſhewed his reſentment even upon 
| his death-bed, and bequeathed all his ſortune to 
a diſtant branch of his family— Not a ſingle 
guinea to his Lady—She read the letter with 
very little emotion, confidering what is faid to be 
his natural violence. But ſhe reſolves to go di- 
rectly to London, feeble as ſhe is, and pay him 
the laſt duties. She hazards the air too ſocn, 
| but ſhe perſiſts, CarLisLE ſays, ſhe is de- 
prived of every thing by this ſtroke, but a a ſcanty 
jointure. 1 ventured to touch upon this. She 
frankly faid, in anſwer, that ſhe had ſufficient, for- 
tune in the loſs of a cruel tyrannical huſband}. 


In Continuation, 


No treaties can prevail upon the Matchion- 

eſs to ſtay, '' She declares ſhe is well, Her fever 
is indeed gone, but the Doctor fays, ſhe riſques 

a relapſe, She has Paid to my father and me her 
parting civilities, They were terribly touching, 
CARQLINE, She Ay a ſigh as ſhe gave 
her 
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her hand to CARLIsLE ; but ſhe recovered her- 


*ſelf, and with incredible reſolution got into her 
_ Chaiſe, accompanied by Mr. MEDWAY: , 


PRAy come down to us immediately. With 
the different tranſitions from one affeQing obje& 
to another, I am quite fatigued. I tremble for 
the Marchioneſe— I feel for you=I am unhappy 7 
to think it ſhould be my fate to interfere with 
the happineſs of another woman, Yet Cit. 
MBNT is too dear to be reſigned, and poor, frail 
human nature will prevall. 


| Harte then to comfort the heart of 
| . Your 
 Lvceia Dx Gaz 5 


i 


LETTER CxxIll 
Mig LASCELLES to Mit Ds GAZ. 


I WAVE all remarks pony paſſages 
of our late correſpondence, My dear Mit Du 
GRuy ; nor will I admit any ſtrokes of the deep- 
ly-wounded heart in this letter, which is only to 
tell you, that I hall endeavour to be with you 
direatly, Iam m ſh icken very hard, it is true, bur. 
Tam ftill | 


' 


Your © own | 
C LAsC2LLES, 


2 


1. 1 T. 
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55 oth E TT E Ra cxxlv. 


Sir ANDREW Fiucur. to Mr. Hxarnegays. 


| Gt 1 jon bib 7 A ein Dover; 
un 1 F i 
| 1. 8 U. Pp p 08K You know the tranſactions of 
Mun way, LASCKLAER, & &c. c. Lam g 
ruined man Uncle haniſhes me- MANDVWAV 
threatens me- Have, however, received a laſt 
- ſupply, as uncle calls it, with which I ſhall ſet off 
for Parls— -I have,crept, here like a rungway 
the laugh is againſt. ce—LAscti hike wes a fad 
dog However, uncle may (itll! come round, and 
til he does, Hare wel isdn 
d „ eee 1 ANDREW! Fuionw, 
un TH! ; "2 1} 
een R oXæxv. 
1 5 771 | 


„ 5c] Heli -ziele. lil 
My mn; Hawoon to Mr. Ganniat, 


; [1 
Wan 108 gotten again to the Hall brother 
Gan= ſick to the ſouls of us of the p'/ite thing. 
Huw T, and 1, never ſaw old Skelter look ſo well 
in our lives—W hat's better, the old moſs. and 
ſtones have not yet been meddled: with. Every 
thing was glad to ſee” us come toben again— 
Dog ' Daſhgrove got grin” into's fedcey” juſt as 
thof he was p'/ize; and 1 thouft ſpaniel biteh 
would have loſt tall with wagging it at me. I took 
kointer out, and ha! ſhotten two brace o'birds, 
KS IN half 
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half which I ſend you by carrier. Hr x laſt | 


night made/-fillabub, and milk'd erumple-horn Ty 


herſelf— What do you think of that ? She may 
blels "herſelf The was not bebe, and you, that 
that ſon of gun Mepway did not pounce you 
There's doings indeed! A curſe on't, a man can 
neither #eep's life nor wife mong your *plite genii. 
So much for e e Afore I come 
away, Ttold Muſter Dz GxRAx a bit of my mind. 
And at ween ourſelves, GaB, why fhould you and 
I go ont of our way, to make fools of ourſelves? 
CARLISLE is, to be ſure, a good lad; but as for 
the reſt o' the pack, 'cept Maſter DER Gazy— 
buſh—huſh, as MEDwar ſays Never ſtir, if 
HETT and I did not lie in dlover laſt night. 
We ſnuggled together in old yellow bed upon 
farmer's ſheet of her own working, and we got . 
up better than if we had been ducked in dainty 
down of p'liter genii. I'th' morning, in came 
- neighbour Carter, Tim Traddleditch, Gef. 
Geehup, and Walter Wake, and ga“ the bells a 
bit of a gangle on the caſſion. Upon this, I 
tapt harveſt-beer, Na. 11. left-ſide of little cellar, 
where cyder us'd to ſtand, you know-— Upon 
this, we vited neighbours wifes, and Abraham 
Amen, the clerk, and Davy Dipſtick, the ciſe- 
man, and made a day out Sure as you're alive 
- —for which God he thank'd HT and I told 

the whole ſtory Never heard ſa much laugh at 
the frolic in your life — When I come to talk of 
giving hand at gutter work, I thought old Amen 
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would ha gone into Herieis— and when 1 talkt 
bout Lord Br.z381NGBOvRNE's ſticking out 
hinder part,“ A*cod,"” cries Geff, Geehup, 
| « an | had been behind un, I wou'd ha lent un 

ſuch a I rare, that his hinder part ſhould be 
remembered me till Candlemaſs,” 1 ä 


Bor to make ſhort of the ſtory, aſter a deal. 
more merriment, we cloſed the whole affair by 
giving boys a bunfire ; and what do you think we 
daſh my beſt buttons, if we did not ſend 

little black bag, toſſicums, florrididdles, and all | 
| into the fire. So here ends the affair of the better- 
_ moſt ſpecie—If you take my advice, Gas, you'll 
do ſame. Come and make merry with us. As 
to our fortun : : there is more ways than one to 
the wood. Let us help poor neighbours—Let 
us buy bit o' land of one's own—Let us ſet 
fatherleſs he or ſhe up in buſineſs Let us put 
friendleſs people in a way In mort, let us do 
any thing but be p'lite and good for — 
HET ſo too. 
Your ever loving brother, 
ien HE WSON. 


4 ! 


„ T E R CXXVI. 
Sombre Hedges, 


Mr. 1 8 Anſwer. 


15 


I. PERFECTLY approximate to my beloved: 
Wen laſt ſentiments. I ſee Plainly that a. 


quiet 
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quiet corder, "and philoſophical tou ate the beſt. | 
of bleſſings. Helter-Skelter-Hall cannot be more 
dear t to. you, than mbre-Hedges are to him who 
is thy” tenderly fraternally affeQionate friend. 1 
gave an entertainment laſt night, without ſixpence 
expence, to better ſociety that ever were ſeen at 
Prudence · Place, if we except the Colonel, his 
guardian, and Miſs DR Gre. "Who; thinketh 
my brother, was at my banquet ? Eben forns'6? 
the greateſt men of all antiquity—Homer, Ho- 
race, Cicero, and Seneca—Such - friends wilt 
never more leave, unleſs i it o to viſit uy relations 
at Helter-Skelter.- Hall. 1 1550 
I wirr ſuffer ihe ſacfed mY again to gather 
around my dwelling. I will again nurſe my fru - 
gal blaze, and trim my decent lamp will once 
more plant the penſive yew, the oak o 'erſhawdow- 
| ing, and the willow grey —Penſive pleaſures ſhall 
again be mine, and thoſe, who love the buſtling 
of the world, ſhall not, if they are pinch'd, want 
a protector Ves, HENRY - beloved Hrxxr 
lam now re fixed for life —My old woman ſhed 
a tear at 'my return my cat rubb'd, fondling,. 
her tabby ſides againſt me, and, if it had been. 
e 205 Gog would have ſpoke 1 my welcome.” 


: "Ne Alx are you addreſſed by the duſky gen- 
tleman of Sombre Hedges, who is reſolved to 


play no more: 1977 truant. . l 
i 1 MM: a. 1 L > IS 


Mr bat 7 other After of my. FOG 
1 hall 


ſtroke yeſterday. 


ur TUTOR OF TRUTH. 131 


I ſhall not burn, but I have fixed it, in the deepeſt 
diſgrace, upon a peg oppoſite my ſtudy, that it 
may ever be ſaying, or ſeeming to ſay unto me 
Oh GABRIEL, GABRIEL, be contented with 
thy own hair, and the beſt authors though thou 

wert to be tempted by bags of gold inſtead of ſilk 
a 0 . W nnen Te f 
145 78 GABRIEL Hzwsox, 


LETTER cxxvn. 
Mr. Mepwar to Colonel Canuious. 


(Dated, two months after his departure from 
5 P rudence-Place. * 


Have Colonel, | 


1 HAVE been the conſtint r of chis 
charming widow ever ſince we left your houſe. 
There is ſomething about her that attaches, me 
to her but no circumſtance ſo much, as that ſhe 
has loſt her fortune, and buried the fellow; who 
5 deprived her of it, decently. , Ido not know ho,] 

it is, but ſhe has got a ſtronger hold of my heart 
thanever your Luca had. The plagus of it is, 
I ſuſpect, ſhe ſtill likes you—yet I ſtruck a bold 


1 tc © 


« Hvusn, huſh, Avavera,” ſaid 1. 4 RM 
not to expected that OY MZ DWA NY ſhould 
Pleaſe your eye, after ſuch a fine - formed fellow 
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As Cru CAA, but he in engaged, you 
know+ With reſpect to the Marquis, no noiſe, 
child about him. He is not worth keeping terme 
of mourning with—1 deſpiſe the black cuſtom of 
ſeeming to lament, when one ought to jump for 
joy No the cafe ſtands thus: Can you behave 
well enough to OLLy MID wWAx, not to call 

him at every third ward CLEMENT CARLIsIE?D 
If you ſay you don't love the ſaid CLKMINT, | 
ſhould hate you + but can you-take for a huſband 
a man who loves him as much as you ought as 


F 1 


60 4 BELIEVE, for his ſake, and Miſs De 
Grey 5,” replied the, ſighing, © 1 could,” 


60 Bur what do you ſigh for then N 


« © Ponaw——vill Mr. Mzp wav comply 
0 my terms?“ 


« „Ni mem. bw 


oe Witt he! eth me to the houk of 
Signora ——, at Tealy . . 


— 


ee No noiſe—Shall 172 "order a chef to the 
doot b Ne 


Nee 
1 i 

« Huſh,” 
. BB SER '}, 1 1 2 0 
91 YA Wii 1404 Y 140 101 5 4991. DAMN 


of 
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Dau it, CARLISLE, ſhe ſigh'd again. But 
what a poor reduced raſcal I'muſt bel I like her 
| well enough to take her any way. , 

You wal excuſe,” ſaid ſhe, * now and then 
4 \ ſich— Even Miſs Du Opal, dio not frown at 
me for that, ar SE 


W CaAkLis lt, 4 tear which 1 
caught upon my lip, followed this remark, But 


what's a morechildiſh trick ſtill, the water came 
running fron my mo! too. D 


aden to get "Wi a thodſand with from 
Prodence- , 48 am Boing to ander a e 


: 1 KNOW: no more 54D you, bien will 1 
the reſult of it ; but I will follow my humour, 
were it to lead me to the end of the n. and 
ns water, 1 | 

1 4% 

I xxceriver your two bus tes pray keep 
your money for other putpoſes— There is no 
occaſion to make the woman more uneaſy by 
your damned 9 1 | 


Her affairs are now mine: a whether ſhe is 
ever nearer to me than ſhe is now, no man ſhall 
dare to be her banker but 


Orry Mepwar, 


L ET. 
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LETTER CXXVIIL 


From the Same to the Same. 


* 


1 Ana e Rome. 


W E are with FREIE - Au GUSTA 
ſigh'd, for the firſt ſix hundred miles of the jour- 
ney, every half hour——the reſt of the way, 
pretty well.—l have been with her, to all her old 
friends I have totted after a fair face like a chit 
of nineteen—But ſhe does not ſigh above once a 
week — She ſuits my humour to a hair. I ſhall 
Certainly have her in a ſhort time at leaſt by 
the hand, and, if you don't interrupt me, per- 
haps by the heart — Send word when you are 
married That will bee my cue. If you ever 
come to Rome, Iwill move with the Marchion- 
eſs further ſtill, and if you reſolve to purſue me, 
I will cut your throat. I did intend to give my 
money to your Lu ciA, but I ſhall now give it 
to m AUGUSTA. Huſh —Pll follow my hu- 
mour. Huſh I am a man of few words; and 
the Marchioneſs loves me the better for it. Un- 
leſs you die, which I don't wiſh, I, will never 
return to England. No- no- Colonel, let us be 
good friends at a diſtance... No noiſe, 
ſt te , „ene of Ou Mank. 


L E T. 
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LETTER. CXXIX, 


Colonel CanttoL to Mr. Mepwav. 


Prudence-Green. 82 


Tur all may again be well. Your letters 
charm me. Au us rA will every day become 
more ſenſible of MEDway*'s merit, and her good 
heart will be wholly his. What a load is now 
removing from Lu c14 and your friend! Felicity 
ſeems once more to be flying towards Prudence- 


Place — Sir AnpREw FLIGHT has wiſely de- 


4 


camped: MEpway and the Marchioneſs are in 
the way I moſt wiſh them: the HEwsoNs are 


got hothe—Miſs LasCELLEs is ſo far compoſed 


to conſent to live with her Lucia : and Mr. 


Dx GRE x is better than he has been for ſome 
time. 


Wu, AT ha remains * 


An, my frjend, need ou be told? .. 


Tur greateſ bleſſing of your * Curmanr's 


15 remains; '' i- ' + 


- To-MORROW will tha Dx Gur be 


mine for ever /, 


\ You will not expect me to end? 
Vor. lk. M Wu ar 


$245 
1 on "Os 
% . 


136 THE TUTOR OF TRUTH. 


War could I poſſibly ſay more? yes, my 
dear Mepwar, I will venture to add farther 
this one ſentence. 


However hypocriſy may flouriſh for a time, 
even its happieſt moments are clouded, and Truth 
ſhall at laſt prevail. | 
Tam, | 
Dear MEDWAY, | | 
Your very affectionate, 
And obedient, 
CLEMENT CARLISLE. 


i 


Speedily will be Publiſhed, 
By c. JACKSON, 
THY R 
PUPIL or PLEASURE, 
- IN TWO VOLUMES, 
By the aorter of the 


TUTOR or n 


